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Around Town. 


It was in May, 1892, that Sir George Airey 
Kirkpatrick was appointed Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor of Ontario, and it is interesting to now 
recall that when the news reached Toronto, 
Sir Oliver Mowat, then Premier of Ontario, 
said : 


“TI consider it the best} choice the Government 
could have made. I am sure Lieutenant-Governor 
Kirkpatrick will be acceptable to all parties, and I 
am glad the choice has fallen upon him. I was inti- 
mately acquainted with his father, a genial, honor- 
able man and aman of considerable ability, who had 
the confidence of everyone. As for his son, I have 
been acquainted with him since he came to the bar. 
Kingston, my native place, has now had the honor 
of giving two Wieutenant-Governors to Ontario. A 
better governor than Sir Alexander Campbell there 
never was, and T have no doubt, at the close of Mr. 
Kirk patrick’s term, the same will be said truly of 
him also.” 


That statement made by Sir Oliver five years 
ago is interesting for several reasons. It suf- 
fices to remind us that ‘“‘ Kingston, my native 
place,” has now had the honor of giving the 
province a third Lieutenant-Governor, three of 


them in a row, Sir Alexander Campbell, Sir ! 


George A. Kirkpatrick and Sir Oliver Mowat. It 
also reminds us that the world is full of change, 
for Sir Oliver blushingly accepted knighthood 
the very week that Lieutenant-Governor Kirk- 
patrick assumed office, and none would have 
ventured to predict that the Premier would be 
the next appointed. It is interesting, too, 


because ‘“‘ Mr. Kirkpatrick's term” is now at 


an end and it is *‘ said truly of him also” that a 
better governor there never was. Sir George 
Kirkpatrick gave the position a consequence 


and a usefulness that it lacked previous to his | 
appointment, and he deserved and received, as | 
did his father before him, ‘‘the confidence of 


@ everyone.” 


* 
a 


One thing, among many, may be said to Sir 


George Kirkpatrick's credit. He firmly de- 
clined to allow his name to be made use of by 
mining or other companies. during his term of 
office as Lieutenant-Governor. This was only 
right, yet his example is valuable in view of the 
almost scandalous way in which prominent 
nen have been, and are, peddling their names 
and titles and reputations in connection with 
nining stock. A most undignified branch of 
veddling it is, and there is a beaten path to 
3ritish Columbia made by Eastern celebrities 
who have tried to turn a few dollars at it. All 
men have, no doubt, an equal right to risk 
noney in a class of ventures, but if a man is a 
verson of consequence and he sells the use of 
is name to the promoters of a speculation in 


which he does not risk his money, he can only 


be classified asa decoy duck or as a common 

yout. However, the man who makes capital of 
is name discovers in time that it, like money, 

pay be lost if invested unwisely. 

4 ee 

‘Mr. Lennox, the architect who is, we under- 
tand, building a new city hall for Toronto 
*+hind a big screen of boards, which many of 
ir readers may have observed on Queen street 
est, seems to still decline to.take any person 
to his confidence. For reasons which are no 
subt excellent, he is deaf to all questions ad- 
tessed to him by such irresponsible persons as 


wself. Ihave nodesire to be unjust to Mr. 


tnnox, who was a very fine young man when | 


jars ago he cut himself off from the world and 
ired behind that screen of boards on Queen 
eet, and so I will persevere and repeat the 
“stions submitted to him in this paper two 
eks ago. 


* 
* * 


Jill Mr. Lennox deign to inform an anxious 
lic when the new City Hall will be finished 
ready for occupancy? Will he kindly state 
sther the present estimate of the total cost 
, $2,500,000, includes inside railings, counters, 
, or will the total cost amount to $5,000,000 ? 
not Mr. Lennox draw the plans and specifi- 
ons for this building to cost, completed, 
),000, and if so, what made his guess turn 
such a poor one? Does Mr. Lennox intend 
ut in a claim for his services as superinten- 

or agent for the city since the day Mr. 
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on was dismissed? To be more specific, | 


Mr. Lennox intend to put in a bill for 
00 over and above his architect's fees for 
e extra services? Does Mr. Lennox intend 
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has been drawing rewards for making the 
buildings more expensive? The trouble began 
in that fatal year when the electors pre- 
ferred that jollier, R. J. Fleming, to that 
sound financier, E. B. Osler, for the mayoralty. 
Mr. Osler was the man who could have put 
that work on a business footing, for evéry’ 
habit of his mind would have insisted that he 
should grapple with, master and minimize 
the Colossal Mistake of this generation in 
Toronto. A succession of small mayors have 
been content to raise a little rampus in Novem- 
ber of each year, without really trying to 
accomplish anything. 

* 

* * 

Mr. Lennox complained, in effect, that Ald. 
Spence was a new alderman and should not 
have attacked him, for he had been engaged on 
that City Hall for twelve years and no alder- 
man had previously jumped on him. He was 


as deeply injured as the landlady of the board- j volumes 


ing-house who, when a boarder demanded that 
a clean towel be put in the wash-room, indig- 
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which the boards as a rule regret, and which 
scores of clergymen condemn in pulpit and 
press every year. 

* 

But what does Rev. R. M. Hamilton propose 
to do about it? Unfortunately I have only seen 
“comments on his letter and not the letter itself. 
As a rule the clergyman who takes a tilt at the 
subject, urges the abolition of the fiction de- 
partments of public libraries. ‘‘ People are 
reading trash ; let us remove the trash.” This 
is the remedy they offer for the evil of which 
they complain. But is the question so very 
simple as that? Is it a mere matter of nailing 
up a library door? If we turn the people away 
from one circulating library, will they not soon 
find another? Will they turn to religious 
works if arbitrarily denied fiction? In one 
week in Brantford 1,300 volumes of fiction 
were taken out of the library, and only 119 
other than fiction. The reading 
public of the city would probably vote that 
if any part of the library is to be suppressed 
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be the city through any action that may be | nantly replied: ‘‘ You're always finding fault. 


red by Mr. Neelon, or will the city be 
ted in heavy damages by Neelon, and also 
reed to pay $50,000 extra tothe architect 
urged that dismissal? The valuable space 
is paper is open to Mr. Lennox for a state- 
of his case if he cares toshow why he 

d not be pulled up by the roots and 
d by aman who will finish that job at 


* 
+. * 


. Spence made a bitter onslaught on the 
ect, but time will bring a full revelation 
facts and show that strong language was 
ged. However, will Ald. Spence kindly 
n why he has been a member of Council 
o years without doing anything until 
1 this matter? Ald Spence asserted that 
time the cost of te buildings was in- 
i the architect was rewarded with 
, although the practice is to fine archi- 
Yor such miscalculations, and that so far 
“Jincreases had enriched Mr. Lennox to 
tent of $30,000. Is it not preposterous 
uccessive Mayors and Councils should 
lowed the architect to work his own 


| 


Nothin’ suits you. Nineteen other boarders 
have used that towel right along since Tuesday, 
and you're the first one that’s grumbled.” It 
was high time that somebody grumbled about | 
the towel and about Mr. Lennox. 
7 
a * 

Rev. R. M. Hamilton of Brantford is seriously 
troubling his mind because the people of that 
city read fiction. In twelve months 67,255 
volumes of fiction were taken out of the library, 
while only 582 religious works, or 6,591 volumes 
of all standard works combined, were taken 
out. Rev. Mr. Hamilton points out that in the 
week preceding the publication of his letter 
1,300 volumes of fiction were issued and only 
119 volumes from all the other branches of the 
library. The reverend gentleman may rest 
assured that he is not responsible for this con- 
dition of things, for it exists in other cities 
beyond the pale of his influence, The Brant- 
ford people do not read fiction merely to provoke 
him. Everywhere the same yreed for fiction 
reveals itself. ‘The annual reports of our public 
library boards throughout Ontario tell the 
same monotonous story of astrong and growing 


1 the City Hall for five years, when he | preference for fiction—a state of “things” 


RISTMAS NUMBER NOW ON SALE 


IN TUBES READY FOR MAILING. 


oe 


| paper and not inferior ones? We both know 


ee « 


it must be the part patronized by Mr. Hamil- | If every man in Brantford had Rev. Mr. Hamil- 


ton. He isin the minority. If he could have | 
it ordained that people must read the books | 
that he reads and enjoys, why should not I get ; 
a law passed that all people must read this | 


that our tastes are superior, yet I doubt not 
that we shall be compelled to forego such 


regulations. 
= 


If Brantford people read fiction there is in it 
something deeper than the mere fact that books 
of fiction are obtainable in the public library. 
Fiction yields to the people of Brantford some- 
thing that they do not otherwise get—some- 
thing that their day labor, social intercourse 
and Sunday services fail to supply. The tired 
man will sit up late at night getting mental 
exhilaration from an historical novel. The iron- 
worker has driven from hic head the crash and 
din of machinery, ar.d for the time he is a 
resolute soldier with Henry of Navarre. He is 
no longer the hum-drum, smut-faced laborer 
walking in a procession of his fellows with 
empty lunch-pail back to his  cheerless 
home, but, hypnotized by an author, he 
finds under him a good horse and behind | 
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him the thundering hoofs of his squad of 
cavalry. Last week he was fighting in Gen. 


Picton’s division at Waterloo; this week he is | 


wandering through the hills of Scotland, a 
devoted victim of the lost cause of the Stuarts, 
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chances are thirteen to one against the dis- 
semination of that knowledge which Rev. Mr. 
Hamilton regards as vital. Rev. John Watson 
was known in Liverpool as a preacher; he is 
now known throughout the world as a novelist, 


and next week he will be laughing at the fantry~;te-has gone ona mission to the millions who 


‘stupidities of Handy Andy. He cries with 
Little Nell and laughs with Dick Swiveller, 
but always he is drawn out of himself and 
away from the toil and moil of his daily hard- 
ships. Through the door of fiction he enters 
an unreal world in which there are no steam- 
whistles ordering him to begin his daily 
struggle with heavy burdens. The door of 
fiction can never be closed again while blood 
runs warm in human veins. The harder real 
life grows, the more alluring becomes the un- 
real life of romance. Books, books, books! A | 
printed book for every living creature! While 
the human family is increasing, the number of 
books is multiplying, and a book once pub- 
lished can never be recalled, for it is more 
permanent than a work in brick and mortar. 
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ton’s education, his mental training, his daily 
environment his social position, his very body, 
mind and soul, then all would read the books 
that he reads and despise less purposeful 
works. Until all men are cast in one mould 
they will continue to seek God through dif- 
ferent creeds, and good in opposite directions, 


books. 


| speak. 


| elected by a big majority. 





* 
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If in Brantford and Toronto, and everywhere 
else, we find thirteen persons reading fiction for 
every one who is reading religion, nistory, phil- 
osophy or science, can we find nothing in the 
condition but reasons for grumbling about the 
depraved taste of the age? Are all good causes 
in the hands of dullards? The plain lesson of it 
all is that fiction—this one successful medium 
of communication between mind and mind— 
should be accepted at its worth and turned to 
account. Cannot religion be taught by parable 
as well as expounded by sermon? If people 





will not read religious, scientific, historical and 
social works in the hard and fast, dry-as-dust 
form in which they have always been com- 
pressed for the convenience of serious-minded 
scholars, should we not exempt these people 
from blame and infuse into that which they 
will and do read, the spirit of the truth that 
they require? A stupid fight is made against 
fiction and it is a losing fight. The medium 
that communicates with thirteen persons is 
despised and the message of truth is confided 
to mediums that reach but one person. The 


; read novels and will not read profound works 


on religion. He is a distinguished missionary 
in one of the sanest and most sanctified move- 
ments ever made in this world. Others must 
join him in the work, but only the very choicest 
intellects need volunteer, for the namby-pamby, 
goody-goody style of ‘ novel” that has monopo- 
lized the shelves of Sunday school libraries 
puts such a taste in the mouths of the young 
as only the strong acids of French fiction can 
remove. 


* 
ee 


This Center Toronto business puzzles me alto- 
gether. Last week I emitted several sharp 
exclamations of surprise when it came out that 
Mr. Lount had apparently returned to private 
life without bringing anything away in his 
carpet-bag. Then Mr. Bertram secured the 
nomination without a struggle. But the mys- 
terious Mr. Lount is no longer an object of 
interest, for the mysterious Conservative party 
has become the cynosure of all eyes, so to 
What will the party do next? Is 
there a Conservative party? Sir Charles Tup- 
per was the last man who was seen with it in 
his possession, but he has gone into mining 
and seems now to be on the Atlantic with his 
pockets full of quartz, selling shares to the 
saloon passengers. One candidate after an- 
other has been suggested by the World, which 
is a friendly paper; one name after another has 


| been rejected by the Telegram, which is an- 


other friendly paper. The Mail, of course, is 
deep in its favorite scupor. Such a mix-up 
was never before seen in local politics. One 
day a man is mentioned as the possible Con- 
servative candidate, and the next day he is 
found to be Mr. Bertram’s chief supporter. 
Here was the TJelegram going quietly about 
its business of sledge-hammering things to 
suit itself, when up flies the Globe, which 
never before seemed to care what was said 
about it, and raises such a daily din that the 


| Telegram can’t get time to think what it ought 


to do about Center Toronto. If there should 


| come a lull, that paper will tote up the sum 


of things accomplished and find that it has 
turned down Mr. Blackstock, Mr. Brock, Mr. * 
Kappele, Mr. Laidlaw, and has turned up 
nobody else. The World has nominated and 
withdrawn a man every lawful morning, so 
that if a candidate does run he will enter the 
fizht hopelessly damned as the forty-second 
choice and the only man who could be buncoed 
into accepting the nomination. Sir John Mac- 
donald used to say, ‘Give the Grits lots of 
rope and they will hang themselves.” Is this 
the idea? Perhaps somebody who is sufficiently 
on the inside to see the wheels go round will 
one day write a book entitled A Fortnight in 
the Political History of Center Toronto. 

Sir Charles Tupper should require no stronger 
hint that his usefulness is gone and that his 


| resignation would be accepted with as much 
| grace and fortitude as possible, than the atti- 


tude of the Conservatives of Center Toronto. 
Unless anew leader takes hold very soon hé 
will find nothing to lead. 

* 


* * 


The Conservatives had no need to hesitate 
in selecting a candidate. The very man was 
presenting himself all the time, and these his 
qualifications: A strong Conservative, protec- 
tionist, preferential trader, leading manufac- 
turer, an able debater, a wealthy man who 
would pay his own expenses and could he 
I refer to Mr. 
George H. Bertram, who is an ideal representa- 
tive of Conservative policy. If the Liberals can 
support him I see no reason why the Conserva- 
tives cannot. He should have been a coalition 


| candidate. 


* 


rc * 
Messrs. Crossley“x Hunter have sent me a 
circular containing an appeal to Methodists, 


* 


| Presbyterians and Baptists throughout Canada, 


to contrib%te moneys to rebuild the destroyed 
churches of Windsor, Nova Scotia. This circu- 
lar has been sent broadcast to be read in pulpits 
by pastors. We all sympathize with the people 
of Windsor and are disposed to do what we 
can. Messrs. Crossley & Hunter make a very 
sensible appeal and explain the condition fully. 
They ask: “‘ Will not the church-loving people, 
all over the Dominion, help the friends at 
Windsor to securea church home? We believe 
they will.” Then they add: “ Let the Baptists, 
Methodists and Presbyterians emulate one 
another in sending contributions.” This im- 
pressed me as a good suggestion, that all 
should “help the friends at Windsor to secure 


a church home.” 
* 
* * 


Beneath the appeal trom the evangelists was 


; one from the three pastors, Rev. Fred H. 


Wright (Methodist), Rev. Henry Dickie (Pres- 
byterian), and Rev. A. A. Shaw (Baptist). 
They began by saying: ‘“‘ We and our beloved 
people feel as did Nehemiah, as we behold the 
desolation of our town, and think that our 
churches are burned with fire.” This suggests 
a fine spirit of comradeship and fellow-feeling 
and the reference to ‘‘our beloved people” 
when conjoined with the proposal te secure 
‘‘a church home,” gave the idea that the differ- 
ences of the rival pastors had been consumed 
by fire. But a subsequent clause in the letter 
destroys the hope, for it points out: “We 
might say that after the church debt is de- 
ducted from the insurance money, each church 
will require about ten thousand dollars te erect 
suitable church and Sunday school buildings.” 


* * 
Those who believe in church union will be 
“ 











2 


AAA 


saddened, Even in a case like this, where ap- 
peal is made to the charity of strangers to give 
them “a church home,” it does not seem to 
Wave entered anybody's mind that the Metho- 
«lists, Presbyterians and Baptists could possibly 
praise God in one building, or that the children 
could meet in one Sunday school. We must 
send them money to put up three buildings. 
“We and our beloved people” are only in | 





harmony for the purposes of this circular. 
ee ii 
Mack,—I had much pleasure in reading your 
cama in last week's issue about Mr. Lount resign- 
ing his position in Parliament because he could not 
serve two masters. In this case there has been no 
shuffling of cards with regard to judgeship, at least 
so far as we can find out, and I wish to point out 
to you the difference between legal and political 
practice in the Motherland. Here it seems to be a 
point of ambition for a lawyer to get into Parlia- 
ment so as to make politics a profession, because 
there are too many lawyers and not enough work 
for them in their own distinct profession. In the 
Motherland the general rule is fora lawyer to make | 
his money at the Bar before he devotes himself to 
litics. He serves only one master. For instance, | 
ir William Vernon Harcourt, leader of Her 
Majesty’s Opposition in the House of Commons, 
made himself famous by his letters in the Times 
upon the Civil War in the United States, signed 
“Historicus,” but he declined to enter politics until 
he had acquired a fortune, and as he was one of the 
leaders of the Parliamentary Bar he made on an 
average about $145,000 per annum. Mr. _Roundell 
Palmer, afterwards Earl Selborne, Lord ( hancellor 
of Great Britain, was another leader of the Parlia- 
mentary and Chancery Bars, and he declined the Lord 
Chancellorship, which is worth only $80,000 perannum, 
because he was making out of his practice about 
$150,000. Under Gladstone’s last administration he 
accepted the Lord Chancellorship because he had made 
his pile and could afford to hold up the dignity. Mr. 
Denison, Q.C., was a successor of these giants, and 
by the death of his grandfather he sueceeded to the 
title and estates and became Sir Edmund Becket. 
At the first meeting of the Parliamentary ¢ ‘ommittee 
after his succession to the title and estates. which 
were worth about $300,000 per annum, he appeared 
as usual at the Parliamentary Bar, and after being 
complimented by everybody upon his sudden rise I 
asked him why it was that he had come back_to the 
Bar when he was rich and independent. ‘ Ha, ha, 
said he, settling his standing-up collar and necktie. 
or he was a great dude, although a man of over 
fty years of age), “ha, ha, I have come too late 
into my kingdom. I could not live without the 
excitement of a Parliamentary fight here It is 
possible that he may have been anxious to make as 
much money as possib’e, for he was paid most. hand- 
somely, because I know that our company paid him 
$2,500 for a speech of half an hour introducing a bill 
t» the notice of the (ommittee of the House of 
Commons. That was his “refresher.” It ix not to 
be wondered at, therefore, that a legal man in good 
practice should decline to serve in sean 
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The Napanee bank affair should not be for- 
gotten all at once. A fine manifestation in 
Mr. Ponton’s favor was made, and from one 
end of the country to the other the press and 
the people welcomed his release and vindica- 
tion. I would, however, like to point out that, 
so far as I know, Messrs. Ponton, Durand and 
Green are still disengaged. They have been 
dismissed by the bank, and those who know 
anything of bank methods know that once 
a man is discharged his career is done. All 
doors are closed to him, for one bank will not 
pick up the cast-off clerks of another. The 
Napanee case is one of the most peculiar in the 
history of this country, and I think that men 
who are at the head of big companies might 
very well come forward with offers of positions 
to these three young men. Their business 
capabilities are not disputed and their integrity 
is not stained. There must be a great many 
men in Canada who do not regard as danger- 
ous a young man who plays one-cent ante as 
a social amusement, for if every bank clerk 
and official who plays it were discharged next 
Monday morning, business would be paralyzed. 
Let it not be understood that I play the game, 
for I do not—that would be too shocking—but 
yet as a people we have surely not reached the 
point where young men who confess to a game 
of one-cent ante must needs expatriate them- 
selves and seeka living in another country. We 
honors to men who play queerer 
MAckK. 


‘give high 
games than that. 





Society at the Capital. 





Mrs. Henry Ami returned this week from 
Montreal, where she has been the guest for 
some weeks of Lieut.-Col. and Mrs. Burland. 

Mrs. Hamilton, wife of the Bishop of Ottawa, 
gave a most successful married ladies’ tea on 
Thursday. In spite of the very inclement 
weather a very large number of people were 
there. His Lordship the Bishop was the only 
gentleman present and made a most courteous 
host. Mrs. Dobell of Quebec, who is visiting 
Mrs. Hamilton, received with her and also 
assisted the Misses Hamilton in looking after 
the comfort of their guests. Misses Kingsford, 
rormuley and Richardson presided at the tea 
table. 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Harris, the latter 
f rmer Miss Beatty of Cobourg, and widow o 
Mr. Schomberger, Scarlet Oaks, Cincinnati 
ire expected Yn -Ottawa early in 


‘ 
They will occupy dur&ng the winter Mr. Hayter 
Ww 


4 
f 
December. 
Reed's handsome resi@jence in irtemburg 
si reet, 

Mrs. Shirley Ogilvie, who h&s been suffering 
from rheumatism for some months past, has 
gone to Philadelphia to consult specialist 
there. Mrs. Ogilvie is accompanied by her 
aunt, Mrs. Henry Egan, and all her friends 
sincerely trust she may soon return completely 
recovered. 

Mr. Tyrwhitt has returned from a hunting 
expedition, having also spent some time with 
his uncle, Lieut.-Col. Tyrwhitt of Bradford. 

Rev. Archdeacon and Mrs. Lofthouse will, 
during their visit at the Capital, be the guests 
of Mrs. I. G. Tyrrel, New Edinburgh. They are 


on their way from Moosonee to England, where | 


their little daughter is at school. 
_ Mrs. Irwin, who left for Toronto to place her 
daughter at the Church School, Oshawa, has 
returned home. 


Lady Ritchie gave a small tea in honor of | 
Mrs. William Dobell of Quebec, a daughter of | 


Dr. Colin Sewell. 

Lady Carling and Miss Carling, who have 
been in town for some weeks, the guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. Vernon Nicholson, returned to their 
home in London, Ont., last week. 

Lady Laurier and Lady Davies are expected 
to return here next week from Washington, 
where they have spent the last few weeks. 

Hon. Mr. Tarte and Miss Tarte leave this 
week in a private car for New York, where 
they will spend the next ten days. 

Mr. and Mrs, Avery gave a farewell dinner 
on Saturday last for Mrs. Becket, who sails 
this week for England. Mr. Becket left on 
Monday for Quebec, where he spent this week, 
and will not return to Ottawa until the spring. 

Mrs. W. A. Allan gave a small tea on Friday 
in her rooms at the Russell House in honor of 
her niece, Miss Watson of Montreal. 

Miss Geoffrion, daughter of Hon. C. A. Geof- 


frion, has gone to Rome, where she will spend 
the winter. 


through Ottawa this week on his way to join 
the vice-regal party. 
returned from Scotland, where he was sum- 
moned on the death of his father. 


long. 
| African explorer, and is in addition supposed | } 


to be the original of Rider Haggard's Allan | ¢ 
school children took place 


rtermain. . 
Quar Hall, which Their Excellencies were pleased to 


| taking part. 


a, 


TORONTO SATURDAY N} 


Mr. David Erskine, Military Secretary, passed | 
Mr. Erskine has just 


c 


Mr. and Mrs. Selous are expected here before | 
Mr. Selous has a wide reputation as an | t 


There was a very successful drawing-room 


concert held in the Russell House on Tuesday | attend. . 

evening under the patronage of Mesdames 
» -ulfor , wi ) bie and | , : 

Mannsell. Pulford, Jones, Irwin, Crombie | Spadina avenue. 


Avery, in aid of the building fund for Grace | 
a . . | 
church. Mrs. Warren appeared in Ottawa for | 


the first time at this concert, Mme. Arcoud also | with her sister, Mrs. C. 
street east. 


Miss Clayton, who possesses a | 
very valuable violin, upon which she plays in 
the most skilled manner, delighted the audi 
Mrs. Charles Ehot, one of our most 


ence. 
accomplished pianists, gave a solo; in fact, 
the concert was in every way a complete 
success. 


We have a charming United States visitor 
here just now, Miss Pratt of Lichfield, Mass., 
who is the guest of Mrs. Turner, wife of Col. 
Turner, the United States Consul. 


The engagement is announced of Miss Bot- | § 


terill of Montreal to Mr. McConnell of the Geo- 
logical Survey. 

General Gascoigne, Mrs. Gascoigne and Miss 
Martin Smith, who have been in Halifax, are 
expected home this week. 

Mrs. Sladen, wife of Mr. Sampson Sladen of | 
the Royal Navy, who is a brother of Mr. | 
Sladen of the Governor-General’s office, is 
spending a few days in Ottawa on her way 
from Victoria to England. 





Social and Personal. 





A great turnout of society was the result of 
the announcement that Her Excellency of 
Aberdeen would receive for a couple of hours | 
on Saturday afternoon. Government House | 
was full, the corridor was packed, in the en- | 
trance hall suffocation was imminent. Society 
trod on the toes of snobocracy; snobocracy 
promptly resented being walked upon, and the 
entente cordiale was on every side reversed. 
3ut after all there isa great deal of good nature 
in the classes and the masses, and Miladi sighed 
contentedly, ‘‘ Well, that’s over, and it was 
great fun,” while Mrs. Motherly heaved a long 
breath, piously thankful that she got out alive, 
and recounted the various incidents of the crush 
to her interested home circle. The Countess of 
Aberdeen wore a quiet gown of tiny black and | 
white checks, with black lace trimmings, and | 
was no doubt a weary Excellency when she had 
welcomed and speeded twothousandcomingand | 
departing guests, but herkind smile never varied | 
through the ordeal, in which she was bravely 
sustained by His Excellency the Governor- | 
General. There was Geisha music and much | 
brilliant light, and flowers many and beautiful | 
Government House was, in fact, 
Every- 


every where. 
in gala array, and so were the visitors. 
one had on their new winter frocks, which, by 
| the way, are unusually smart this season, in 
encouragement to the anticipated giddy round | 
‘“‘above the ordinar.” Sir George Kirkpatrick 
and her ladyship were at the reception fora 
short time. Very handsome and bright was 
her ladyship’s face as she acknowledged the | 
loyal greetings of her friends; in fact, every- | 
where was it remarked how well she looked; 
| Sir George having been so much better lately | 
has relieved her greatly. As to whom one saw 
in the throng, suffice it to say that everyone 
was there. The aides were not given even a 
breathing spell. Prominent above all towered | 
the white hair and benign face of Sir Casimir | 


Gzowski, whose restored health is another cause | 
of congratulation. Lady Gzowski was, as usual, | 


quietly and richly gowned. Many of the 
gowns were black, the Countess of course not 
wearing colors on account of the observance of 
court mourning for the lately deceased Duchess 
of Teck. 
dinner for Sir George and Lady Kirkpatrick, 
followed by a similar function on Thursday for 
the newly sworn-in Lieut.-Governor of Ontario, 
Sir Oliver Mowat, who arrived in town the 
before and took the oath of office on 

morning, Their 
fultilling their promise of entertaining Toronto 


Beginning on Wednesday with a 


evenilr 


Thursday Excellencies are 


people in good earnest. Dances for young 
folks, dinners for their seniors, a fancy dress 
ball, and such divers and delightsome diver- 
sions are chattered of in all quarters. The first 
public function of the purely social sort to which 
they lent their patronage was last night's ball, 


at which the Royal Canadian Yacht Club out- 


did themselves in the completeness of their | 
arrangements, the beauty of their decorations | 


their 
decorative 
years is 


and the excellence of supper. The 
advance made in_ the effect 
during the last few largely 
due to private individual taste. The stereo 
typed scheme of decoration in vogue formerly 
has given place to some original and charming 


effects, and that clever and artistic man, Mr. | 


Seaver, is largely to blame for the improve- 
ment. The ball took place too late in the week 
for particulars to be reported, but it will be 
duly honored later on. 2 


The record of the Vice-Regal doings for 
| past week is as follows: On Thursday, Noveim- 
| ber 11, Her Excellency and Lady Marjorie 
| Gordon, accompanied by Miss Wisdom, at- 
| tended the Chrysanthemum Show, after which 


| force in attendance, called upon Sir George 
and Lady Kirkpatrick. On Friday Their 
| Excellencies were present at the annual dis- 
tribution of prizes at Upper Canada College ; 
Lord Aberdeen presented the prizes, Capt. 
Wilberforce was in attendance, and Lady 
Marjorie Gordon, with Miss Wisdom, were with 
the Vice-Regal party. The same day a formal 
opening of St. Margaret's College took place, 
at which Their Excellencies, attended by Capt. 
Harry Wyatt, A.D.C., looked in for a time. 
After the Saturday reception the Governor- 
General and Lady Aberdeen attended Dr. Nan- 
sen's lecture in Massey Music Hall; Captain 
Wilberforce and Captain Wyatt were the 
aides, Later on the Vice-Regal- party attended 
Dr. Nansen’s reception at the Canadian Insti- 
tute, which was a very select and pleasant 
affair, and the Arctic hero returned with Their 
' Excellencies for supper at Government House, 





in company with Hon. I 


and Mrs. MacAllum. 
and no engagement interrupted its calm repose, 


but an invasion from the St. Andrew's Society, 
Mr. | Canadian Infantry has been appointed Hono- 


rary Aide-de-camp to Lord Aberdeen. 
Denison had a recent pleasant experience of 
this nature, but in a more exalted circle, he 
having had the honor of an appointment on 
in Massey Music | the staff of His Royal Highness the Duke of 
Connaught during the Jubilee festivities. Mr. 
C. S. MacInnes of the Grens. has also been 
appointed Honorary Aide to the Governor- 


Vice-President Mortimer Clark and Mr. Secre- 


Hall and Miss Ida Hatch takes place at her 
home, Whitby, on Wednesday, November 24. 
" shots, following a short regimental parade. 


children, has arrived from Winnipeg on a visit 
to her mother, Mrs. Muldrew, 239 Huron street, 
where she intends to spend the winter. 


Lord and Lady Aberdeen, with Capt. Wilber- 


Monday was an off day, | © 


sonsisting of. Mr. President Cockburn, 
secured His Excellency’s 


ary James Bain, jr., é 
Andrew’s dinner. 


yromise to be a guest at St. 
yn Tuesday a mammoth concert of Toronto's 


Mr. and Mrs. Macoun are residing at 628 


* 


Mrs. G. W. Erb of Winnipeg is on a visit 
S. Boon of 57 Bloor 


. 


The marriage of Mr. Joseph Irving of China 


Mrs. W. S. Rough, accompanied by her three 


The engagement of Miss Grace Morrison of 
3t. George street to Mr. C. A. Caldwell of New 
York City is formally announced. | 

* 


Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich gave a very pleasant 
tea on Wednesday, and is to-day hostess to 4 


second function of a similar nature. 
* 


Lieut.-Colonel Parker has taken Mr. Mande-* 
ville Merritt’s home in St. Alban’s street for 


the season. 
* 


Mrs. Aldrich of New York is the guest of 
Mrs. Herbert Greene of Carlton street. 


Dr. and Mrs. Hodgins left this week for a 
winter in Europe. 





Mr. Bernard Jennings is spending a holiday 
in the South. 


* 

Mrs. J. Kerr Osborne is going south again for | 
the benefit of her little daughter, whose health 
was so much better for her sojourn there last | 
year. Regret at the invalidism of the little 
maid is mingled with much more of the same 
feeling that it takes from society one of its 
greatest ornaments. 


o 
The Amethyst Club hold their opening At 
Home on next Wednesday evening in the new 
Temple Building on the corner of Bay and 
Richmond streets. This affair will be a house- 
warming for the Temple Building, and promises 
to be a most popular function. 





Mrs. H. H. Humphrey of 57 Pembroke street | 
will hold receptions on November 26 and Decem- 
ber 3, for which she has sent out cards this 


week, 
* 





Mrs. Blaikie of Bloor street west gave a very 
charming dance for young folks on Tuesday 


| evening, for her daughter, Miss Florence, at 


which one of the debutantes was Miss Bertha 
Macdougall of Carlton Lodge, third daughter 
of His Honor Judge Macdougall. D’Alesandro 
supplied very fine music for this dance, which 
was in every detail a perfect success. 

. 


The Toronto Club was the scene of a jolly 
ante-nuptial dinner to Mr. Victor Cawthra on 
Thursday evening. 


Lady Aberdeen will receive on Saturday 


| afternoon next at Government House. 


Mrs. Herbert Mason gives a tea for her sister, 


Mrs. Ewart, on Tuesday afternoon. 
* 


Mrs. Carter of Homewood avenue gave a 
very beautiful tea for her daughter on Wednes- 
day. McConkey provided an elegant buffet 
with his usual dainty taste. 


| Mrs. Arthur R. McMaster was At Home on 
Friday at 
when a number of friends heard a talk by Dr. 
Mary Wood-Allan. 


Mrs. Tytler, the only lady who was all 


through the siege of Delhi and the Indian | 


mutiny, arrived from the North-West this 
week. Mrs. Tytler is giving talks on her 
experiences for the aid of an orphanage for 
natives and a convalescent home for Europeans, 
both in Simla, where she lives. Kiplingites 


and kind people generally will be much inter- 


ested in hearing and helping Mrs. Tytler. 
7 

Mrs. W. J. Mitchell gave her first At Home 
since her return from Europe, on Thursday 
afternoon from half-past four to seven o'clock. 
The handsome salons of 96 St. George street 
are now graced by a pretty young daughter's 
presence, Miss Inez Mitchell, dark-eyed as be 
comes her name, who made her 
| entrance into society at the Waveney dance a 
| short time ago. Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell are 
| always heartily cordial and their receptions 
uniformly Flowers, music and 
goolies were of the most choice, and everyone 
er oyed the afternoon. 


Spanish 


successful. 


A Calgary wedding which was solemnized on 
November 9 by Rev. Mr. Herdman, united 
Miss Joan Mclean, daughter of the late T. A. 
McLean, Registrar of Land Titles, and Mr. 
W. E. Smith, a well known rancher of Living- 
| ston. The bride was given away by Mr. Justice 
Scott, and the ceremony was strictly private, 
owing to recent bereavement in the bride's 
family. It took place at the residence of the 
bride. Miss Bibineau McCaul was bridesmaid, 

and Mr. Williams best man. Mr. and Mrs. 
| Smith left for a honeymoon at Glacier, and will 
reside in Livingston. 


| 


| 


Trinity's annual concert and dance will be 
held on Tuesday, November 30. 
‘ 


The court minuet, so gracefully danced last 
week in the third act at the presentation of the 
military play at the Princess, was taught to 
the cast by Professor Davis of Wilton crescent. 


+ 

The annual conversazione of Victoria Uni- 
versity is announced for Dec. 3. The committee 
who have charge of the arrangements are spar- 
ing no efforts to make the conversat. this year 
surpass all preceding social functions of Vic- 
toria. The musical programme will be fine, 
and catering has been entrusted to Harry 
Webb. The following ladies have kindly con 


i { 
Zdward and Mrs. Blake, | sented to act as patronesses : Mesdames G. A. 
| Hon. the Speaker of the House of Commons { Cox, H. C. Cox, Edward Gurney, Chester Mas- 
and Mrs. Edgar, Dr. and Mrs. Parkin, and Prof. | sey, J. M. Treble, R. B. Hamilton, L. M. Sweet- 


General. 
are two of our handsomest and 
young citizen soldiers. 
haired boy from the 48th, I wonder? 


| of the 13th. After the field day manceuvres on 


four o'clock at 94 Isabella street, | 


GHT. 











nam and J. E. Graham. 


7 


Major Septimus J. A. Denison of the Royal 


Ladies’ Tailon) 
Costumiers. . \) 


Have just received a fine assortmanyt 


Duchess Satins Z 


Brocaded Silks and 
Choice Véelours 


for Afternoon, Dinner and Evening Gowns 
Novelties in Embroidered Crepes and Chiffons, 
Silk Gauzes and Beaded Net. 
Passementeries and Jewel Trimmings. 
Jewel Belts, to be worn with Russian Blouses, 


..»MILLINERY... 


GLOVES—2-clasp Gloves, in all colors, $1 and $1.25. 
2-clasp Derby Gloves. 
Evening Gloves in all colors tu match any 
costume. 


LINED GLOVES AND MITTS. 


R. & G.—_CORSETS-?P D. 


Major 





Capt. Wyatt and Lieut. MacInnes 
trimmest 
Who is to be the white- 








jolly receptions set for next Wednesday even- 
ing in the Armouries, when the prizes won at 
the butts will be presented to the victorious 


| 
| 
The Queen’s Own Rifles have one of hod 


Later on the officers will receive in the garrison 
mess-room. Mr. Bayley will provide some music 
by the crack band of the regiment. By the 
way, at ten o'clock Belt Line cars will be pro- ‘ 
vided along Queen street to take residents on . ° 

that line home, and the hour of the closing is 

set thus early because the boys in green have Paris Kid Glove Store 
to be up and on parade at some unearthly hour 

next morning for the Thanksgiving Day man- 
ceuvres. General and Mrs. Gascoigne are com- 
ing Tuesday and will be at the reception, also 
Colonel the Hon. L. Aylmer, Colonel Gordon 
and Colonel Percy Lake. His Excellency and 
Sir Oliver are also to be there, and the officers 


Telephone 888 
11 & 18 King Street East, Toronto 


AG 


ecide 
Now 


on some of your Xmas gifts, but 
before buying inspect our stock of 


Cut Glass 


You will be surprised with the 
brilliancy and size of the pieces 
you can secure for a little money. 
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Thanksgiving Day the officers of the garrison 
and distinguished guests will dine at the 
Armouries. Needless to say they will enjoy 
their dinner after a long day in the open air 
and as crap lunch taken as they get a moment. 
Fine weather for the brave soldier boys is what 
we all devoutly pray for. 
+ 
The very charming musicale given at Mrs. 
William Christie’s, in the Queen's Park, last 
Friday was a huge success. Grace Hospital 
benefited to the amount of some hundreds of 
dollars. 


7. 
Mrs. McGaw gives a tea at the Queen's Hotel 
on Monday afternoon. 





Mrs. Irving Cameron gave a young people’s 
tea for her daughter, Miss Evelyn Cameron, on 
Tuesday afternoon. 


Mrs. Aylesworth of Parkdale gave a very nice | 
tea last Saturday afternoon. 

This evening Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon | 
Hall gives a dinner to the _ bridesmaids 
and ushers who are to attend the bride from 
Ravenswood on Wednesday next. By the way, 
the ushers’ gift to the bride and groom is a 
magnificent silver punch-bowl, which is greatly 
admired by those who have had a peep at it. 
The bridal gifts at the Cawthra-Arthurs wed- 
ding will be something exceedingly fine. 

Mrs. Robert Baldwin gave a tea on Tuesday 
afternoon. She was assisted by Miss Baldwin, 
and everyone enjoyed the pleasant function 
very much. 


















| Gold 
and... 


Cuff 
Buttons 


are among the 
necessities. In 
these, like all 
other lines, we 
show an abund- 
ance. The plain 
sort are worn as 
much as ever, 
they look well 
relieved with 
your crest or 
monogram, and 
range from 


$3.00 


Mrs. Edmund E. Sheppard gives a soiree 
musicale on Monday at her residence in Jarvis 
| street, in aid of the Cecil street Church of 
| Christ. 





* 

| Professor Clark lectures in Convocation 
Hall, Trinity College, on Friday afternoon, 
November 26, at four o'clock. The subject is 
A Visit to England, and the object a helping 
| hand to the congregation of St. Martin-in-the- 
| Fields. Dr. Clark spent Jubilee season in the 
Motherland, and his lecture will be of great 
| interest, as usual. | 
























* 






| Mr.and Mrs. Perceval Ridout and their little 





| ones returned from Paris last week and are 
now at Rosedale House. During the progress 
| of some alterations in that charming home its 
portals will not be open to the many friends 


who would welcome back its mistress. 













* 
Lady Howland has returned from the West. : 
upwards. 
Mrs W. H. Eakins gave a five o’clock tea last pe Gn, a st 
Saturday. 144 J 
Miss Van Ransellar of New York and Miss J YONGE STREET 
TORONTO Jewellers 





Amy Riordan are in town for the wedding 
next Wednesday, at which they are to officiate 
as bridesmaids. Miss Van Ransellar is at 

tuvenswood and Miss Riordan with her aunt, 
| Mrs. Bunting, in St. Patrick street. 


o 


Next door to 
Dineen’s new store 
Temperance St. 

and 23 Dundas St., Toronto Junction 





with the handsome 
store and stock 
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AWS 


ROSES - VIOLETS 


In perfumed profusion. 








| A very smart dance was given in St. George’s 
| Hall on Friday evening of last week by Mrs, 
| Bain for her second daughter, Miss Annie 
Bain's debut. The debutante wore white satin 
and chiffon; her elder sister, Miss Aura, was 
| in pale green brocaded satin with pearls. The 
hall was decorated in pink and looked very 
pretty, while down-stairs Webb’s men served a 
dainty supper at quartette tables done in crim- 
son. One of the debutantes who captured 
many compliments at this affair was Miss 
Birdie Warren. Another graceful girl and 
perfect dancer was Miss Leila McDonnell, also 
a debutante. Miss McWilliams divided the 
honors with the former two, and all three had 
a lovely coming-ont evening. 
° Mal! orders at any ——— Flowers guaranteed 

Rev. J. A. and Mrs. Morison give an AtHome | distance promptly ——— to arrive in fresh 
in the parlors of the East Presbyterian church | filled, —— condition, 
on Thanksgiving evening, from eight to ten 
o'clock. 


In every variety. 


PALMS 


and foliage plants from 60c. each, at 


Lantos 


Special facilities for design work on short notice. 








en 


AN DIRONS Brass and Wrought Iron 
Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 


NEWEST DESIGNS 


CE LEWIS & SO 


LIMITED 
Oo®, King and Victoria Streets e - 
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Social oak, Personal. 





Fog, rain and wind alternated on Monday 
with diabolical persistence to try to wreck 
the opening day of Gotham’s Great Horse Show. 
Butin spite of gloomy weather, juicy atmos- 
phere and streaming streets, the Horse Show 
of 1897 went merrily on its way to success. It 
isa grand show this year, with better claims 

..on the respect of anything bigger-brained than 
a pe cock, than it has had for the past few 
hyste? 'rical years of gaping at notable folks, 
shrie’king about wonderful garb, male or 
female, and scrambling for front-row seats and 
prominent boxes. This year there was no 
scramble; here was neither an English Duke, a 
notorious ‘emi-mondaine, nor even a small 
dun-colorec princelet to gush and rave about. 
But there ¢ e horses! Such grand, bouncing, 
magnificent yeasts, and as they burst into the 
ring at acl. ping gait and dash around the 
circle, cunni zly guided by master hands, it 
becomes a m ‘ter of no possible consequence 
to many ot us that Mrs. Highstepper 
Haughty is sailing in with six chappies 
at her heels like a troop of educated 
poodles from Keith’s Continuous Show, 
or that Frederick Gebhagé, in an impertinent 
costume of checks looking very like a reversed 
horse-blanket, is chatting with a man whose 
magnificent way of turning his back upon the 
ring makes one sorry for him. For the horses 
are the game, sir, in this show of 1897. The 
opening day is never smart; there is room to 
move about; there is an absence of lorgnettes 
which is distinctly gratifying. Later on come 
the gapers to gape upon you with their mouths, 
and with their goggle-eyed opera-glasses to focus 
on smart groups and take their vulgar fill of 
staring. Monday is just a quiet, canny, com- 
fortable day, and Tuesday is like unto it, grow- 
ing a trifle rocky in the evening and breaking 
out into diamond sun-bursts, and exquisite 
little dreams of bonnets, and realities of hats 


that will not be denied or gainsaid. And one | 


looks at the white gates on Monday and sees 


the old well known favorites of the show enter, | 


each in his own peculiar shape. Fatty Bates, 
the dumpling man; Aurel Batonyi, the square- 
bodied man; drivers cunning and wary; and 
there are ‘Jews, Turks, fiddlers and archi- 
tects,” 


go, the gods only know where, for the ways of 
the judges in the Horse Show arena are mys- 
terious to a degree which makes the ways of 
Providence an open book in comparison. Round 
go the beauteous beasts, the drivers so intent 
on their work that the whole circle of spec- 
tators might sink into China and they would 
never know it. The grooms spasmodically 
clap Fatty Bates as he whirls past in imminent 
danger of an upset, with his globular body 
leaning far over to the safe side. Here and 
there an expert does something clever, and 
before one can draw one’s breath some other 


Jinesse of the reins attracts one elsewhere. | 


Then, all in line, and one by one, for the lesser 
lights, “‘the gate.” My pet horses generally 
are the first to get it, so that I have developed 
a paying industry in betting on the first horse, 
or pair, or four, to go out, instead of on the 
winners. I have only missed a win once, 
when in the four-in-hand trial on Monday the 
blue ribbon went to George B. Hulme’s. four, 
with Aurel Batonyi on the box. There is fun 
whenever the ponies are in the ring. A 
greate lot of them, with their eager and 
earnest little riders, come slowly in, and as 
the music strikes up and they warm intoa 
clipping pace, it is a lark at which one laughs 
long and loud. A naughty little pony witha 
blondine mane and tail, shies up against a 
sober boy in brown, with a squeal of defiance, 
which he returns with a snort of contempt, as 
much as to say: “All right, young girl; I see 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


UNSURPASSED FOR | ane AND FLAVOR 
NASMITH’S 


CHOCOLATE 













A trial package of 
our finest goods 
mailed to any ad- 


470 Spadina Avenue 








DIAMOND HALL 


Silver 
Spoons 


The low prices at which we 
are now selling Sterling 
Silver Spoons is curtailing 
very much the demand for 
plated ones. The patterns 





as the old lady said in her prayers, and | 
all of ’em want the blue ribbon which will 


| are very choice—some of 
them especially so—and the 
prices for the full size Tea 
Spoons run a $7.50, 
$9.50, $11.75 and up, as 
high as $24 per dozen. 
Dessert and Dinner Spoons 
and Forks proportionately 
low. 


Money returned on mail orders 
if goods do not meet with approval. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 





QTL 


Grand 


Black 


Dress 


p=. Opecials 


21 pieces of Bro: he Frise and Broche Repp, of 
the handsomest and brightest black patterning 
—uncrushable—specially adapted for making- 
up. 





your finish!” And the whole ruck of scamper- 
ing small fry get more and more excited, and 
their young riders get pale in streaks, and the 
big boy on the small pony lags outside the 
rampageous crowd, and ‘Line up!” is easier 
said than done. Ponies can, and do, kick seven 
ways for Sunday, and the little ones in the 
boxes scream and clap their hands for a perfect 
diavolo of a quadruped which is apparently 
trying to dance a skirt-dance on three legs. 
And I wouldn't be the small boy on its back 
fora good many blue ribbons. Two little girl- 
riders are worth watching—one a rollicking, 
breezy, black-eyed child, with round, laughing 
face, fluffy curls and chubby little legs; the 
other, a Miss Prim, slight, blonde, high-strung, 


is 


her whip- hand held at precisely the right 
angle, every fold of her wee habit hang- 
ing like wax, her hat set trimly and 


her small mouth set determinedly. Between 
these two no looks pass; they carefully ignore 
each other. Miss Prim gets the prize; her 
pony isa perfect little darling. Miss Jollyboy 
rides rapidly through the gate, climbs sulkily 
off her pony, and stands, swallowing hard and 
biting her full red lip. Then come the high- 
steppers, from whom one can get various point- 
ers on locomotion, In rushes a great brown 
beauty, with a gait like a parrot with bunions ; 
there goes one which reminds you of your last 
supper at the cafe—oh hush—when you went 
home on cork feet, stepping grandly. Here is 
a dainty, scornful, superb creature, and driven 
by a woman too, a woman in a yellow and 
black, bodice and a great velvet hat with | 
plumes. You don’t like the lay-out, but allow 
she’s a grand whip. And then come the four- 
in-hands, which complicate matters and are 
well worth while, and for whose drivers your 
respect increases as you watch their canning. 
And all the while the boxes are filled sparsely, 
for Monday is not a crush day, and perhaps 
that-is the reason you like it so well, and you 
miss the voluminous fawn coats that the 
chappies wore last year, for they ‘are not,” 
neither are the great pearl buttons. Why, 
there is sprung upon the ring this year 
a driving-coat with no buttons it all! 
at least visible. A lady chappie wore a 
pale fawn surtout that was a becoming thing. 
Another lady wore a pale blue velvet skirt, not 
on blue Monday, however, but on ‘Tuesday, 
when, as I said, things are not quiet; and a 
beautiful Southerner wore pale pink vevet and 
gray fur, witha pink velvet bonnet and a cut- 
steel crown; and a blonde whose fatrician 
beauty adorned a prominent box was in a 
wonderful changing iridescent creation which 
overlaid a rich satin frock of turqueise. <A 
steel stole may seem a harlequin of terms, but 
with steel arabesques over 





a navy blue stole 
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Walking Skirts 


Price $1 per yard. Samples 
cut ready for maltling 
30 pieces Broche effects, Serges and natty de- 
signs, at 40c. per yard. 
28 pieces Crepons, Mohairs, Broches, Figured 
Lustres, Brilliantines, Estamene Serges and 
Merinos, at 65c. per yard, usual 75c. to $1.25. 
Also with late arrivals in black goods may be 
mentioned the new ‘“ Mignonette,” Biarritz, 
Silk and Wool Mixtures. Jacquards, Silk Cords 
on open basket work designs, new Brocades, &c. 


In Colors 


We show specials in Tweeds, Plain Cloths, 
Homespun Suitings and the very latest colored 
fabric—*‘ Muscovite.” 


Mail Orders 


for goods or samples 
tention, 
Catalogue on request. 


John Catto & Son 


KING STREET, TORONTO 


receive every possible at- 











Our Xmas 
Exhibit of 


“Art Calendars... 
| Booklets and Cards | 











is, we are frequently told, the 
very finest in the city. Last year we 
had a great variety and sold them all, 
but this season eclipses everything. 


OUR EARLY OPENING is to ac’ 
commodate those who preter to shop 
before the Christmas rush is on. All 
lovers of the artistic are invited to call 
and see these dainty goods. 


BAIN BOOK CO., 53 King St. East 
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topped a sumptuous velvet and its 
beautiful wearer was to my mind the hand- 
somest woman in the Madison Square that 
night. The place to see the gowns, undisturbed 
by equine attractions, however, was at Del- 
monico’s new uptown restaurant, or at the 
elegant and exquisite Astoria, that apotheosis 


gown, 





Delivered Free to Any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH CO., Limited 


MANUFACTURING CONFECTIONER 
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Goods carefully 
nacked for mail 
or exnress. Safe 


BON- 


= 10c. in BONS arrival guaran- 
DAINTY DELICIOUS PURE 
We will forward on receipt of price : 
DME e 8 6g.663 4540 5% $ 60 SP OMa alee’ sie bea eKaide $1.80 
Bs, WINS 6420 5. 05 ee 1 20 BO UGR a viesee ad eebes 3 00 


51 King Street East 









From 
Maker 


to User 


SOLD ONLY IN 


BOTTLE 


And bottled by the _ 
at Vineyard in Oporto 





Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. 
Moor, - Cooley, T. H. 
George, Giles, Rossin House 
Grocery. FW holeels by Adams 
& Burns, G. J. Foy and A. Kic- 
horn. 

H. CORBY 


Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont. 








Dainty —" 


Our Savarins, Babas, Caunelous, Tar- 
telettes, Eclairs, Bijoux, Spanish Mer- 
ingues, Glaces, etc, are delicious. 





GEO. S. McCONKEY 


Caterer 


27 & 29 KING ST. W. and Manufacturing Confectioner 





sponsoring a hotel. The Astoria dining-room 
and cafe during this week have been the meet- 


ing-place par excellence of swelldom in Gotham. 
* 


The’Varsity Athletic Association dances have 
always been most pleasurable affairs, but the 
one to be held on Tuesday, November 23, bids 
fair to out-rival all previous entertainments of 
the same kind ever given by the students. 
When it is known that this function is under 
the distinguished patronage of Lady Aberdeen 
and Lady Kirkpatrick, its success from a social 
point of view cannot be doubted. The supper 
will be of the best, provided by Williams, 
while the music will be furnished by a well 
known orchestra. The gymnasium will be 
most elaborately decorated with the University 
colors and the various implements of athletic 
sport. The floor will also be in perfect con- 
dition for dancing. The other lady patronesses 
are: Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. Loudon, 
Mrs. Galbraith, Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Mrs* 
Hutton, Mrs. Irving Cameron and Miss Saulter 

; 


A very bright entertainment took place on 
Saturday evening at the residence of Mrs. R 
M. Simpson, Glen road, when the little daugh- 
ter of the house, assisted by eight other little 
tots, gave an enjoyable concert, the proceeds of 
which will be devoted to two poor families for 
Christmas. 


Mrs. W. G. Parsons of Dovercourt road left 
on Wednesday for New York, where she is 
staying with her son in Kingsbridge road. 


* 


* 


Mrs. Fred W. Jacobi of 73 Collier street will 
receive on Wednesday, November 24, and after- 
wards on the first and third Monday of each 
month. 


* 
Toronte has sent several bright parties to the 
York Horse Show. Mrs. Eber Ward, 
accompanied by Mrs. Melfort Boulton, left 
early in the week forit. It is to be hoped that 
none of our townspeople will follow the example 
and suffer the inconvenience of certain Toronto- 
nians who went down during the latter half of 
last year’s Show week, and were dismayed at 
finding standing room or seats in paradis the 
only place left. And I heard this week of their 
annoyance, for gowns gorgeous and women 
fair to see were of the party. 
* 


New 





A few of the Torontonians one may see now 
in Gotham are Colonel and Mrs. Pope and 
their delightful boys and girls, a quartette of 
as charming young folks as one very seldom 
meets; Miss Quinlan and her pretty young 
niece, Miss Muriel Dixon ; Miss Pearson, who is 
studying vocal music; Mr. Thorold, who is with 
the Julia Arthur company, and nightly weareth 
wondrous clothing of the vintage of 1702. Mr. 
Johnnie Morison, whomI amirenog the Rialtoin 
great shape one day last week; Hon. William 
Clarke, whois making mining ae ‘als with much 
success, and who had one eye on the horses 
and the other on the pretty girls at the 
matinee on Monday, and a score of others, 
either temporarily enjoying a good time 
or sedately settled down to get used to the 
wily ways of Greater New York. 

OO OOOO 


** Michael, what kind ofa tree is that?” “* 
mum?” ‘ Yes, 


The 
that 


one beyant the binch, 
large tree.” ‘* Wid the little green one to the 
lift?” ‘* Yes; whatis it?” ‘* They do be call- 


ing that a shade-tree, mum.”—Brooklyn Life. 


Parson Johnson—So dis littl® e¢’...e am a gal. 
Do de udder one belong toe de contrary sex? 
Mrs. Jackson—Yais, pahson ; dat’s a gal, too, 
Judge. 

“That man singing Only One Girl in the 


World for Me, has been married three times.” 
** Well, that’s all right ; he means only one girl 
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it has great strength. 
\ because it aids digestion. 
* from using it. 


Concentrated Cocoa. 
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Hooper’s 
Corytis Pills 


A RELIABLE AND EFFECTIVE 
REMEDY FOR... 


Influenzal Colds 
Catarrh and Hay Fevers 


Hooper's Corytis Pills are the most valuable 
remedy yet discovered for Cold in the Head 
and Hay Fever. They are speedy in their 
action, perfectly harmless, and their remedial 
action is followed by no injurious after effects, 
as they contain no Quinine, Belladonna, or 
poisonous drugs, PRICE |[5c. BOX 


If local application is necessary, use 
Hooper’s Catarrh Snuff 


Gives instant relief. PRICE 75¢. 


HOOPER & CO. 


43 & 45 King St. West 


Telephone 536 


Prescriptions carefully prepared and 
delivered to any address. 





By Appointment Caterers to 
His Excellency 
the Governor-General. 







‘* Satisfaction 
Guaranteed ”’ 


| is expressed or implied in 
| all catering contracts with 
Webb's. To be sure of giv- 
ing it we have to charge a 
price that will be sufficient 
to hire the best men and 
buy the best materials. 

Then, with long experi- 
ence and a large stock, the 
task is easy. 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED 
447 YONGE STREET 
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| Shouldn't Cook 


in dingy, played-out pots and 
pans. Restock your kitchen 
with enameled ware and find 
Kemp's 


GRANITE or DIAMOND 


label on every piece you buy. 
These brands don’t cost more, 

but every plece is guaranteed, 
They are pure, wholesome and 













handsomely finished —the best 
wearing ware made. 
As nearly all dealers keep 


them, hadn't you better be sure 
of lasting satisfaction by finding 
these labels when shopping for 
the kitchen? 





KEMP MANUFACTURING CO., Toronto 
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Don't You 
Do This? 


Whenever you receive a letter, don’t you 
unconsciously judge the sender by the ap- 
pearance of ‘the letter?) The nice-appearing 
letters are opened first. They look as though 
they were from a nice person, and had some- 
thing nice in them. 

People judge you just the same. If you 
want to be sure that your stationery is per- 
fectly correct, and that the prices as low as 

you can possibly get, go to 


12 King Street West 
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of a family name whose bearers don’t mind ata time.”—Chicago Record. VAI AV AV AV AM AOA AVA A 
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Fey’ s Cocoa 


It is a perfect breakfast or supper drink 
Invalids and children gain strength 


The highest medical authorities recommend it for its purity, 
easy solubility and general excellence. 
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It is concentrated—hence 


is pure. 


Best grocers sell Fry’s 








What a Fine- 
Woman Hath — 
Your Corset — 














="The Qeveh” = 


It is sold in all the stores. 


MANUFACTURED BY — 


The CROMPTON CORSET CO’ Y, Limited 
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Dorenwend’s Headquarters for Keautital 
=eeE_—""— Dressing. 


New and pretty styles in all 
lines of Hatr Goods c onstant’ 
ly added to our large stock in 
Bangs, Switches, Wigs. etc. 
If you desire a first quality 
switch at lowest price, ours 
is the place. 

If you wish your hair 
dressed, shampooed, cut, 
singed, dyed, bleached, ete., 
we guarantee strictly first- 
class work by our competent 
staff of hairdressers In this 
Sonaesmens we have also 

adged and secured the ser- 
vices of Miss Annie Pem- 
broke. Ladies may rest as- 





| sured that every satisfaction will be given in all 


| branches of our establishment. The DORENWEAD 
€O of Toronto, Limited, 103-105 Yonge st. For 
—— in hair oe oe 551. 
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Hair Dressing 


—for Balls, Theater, 
Weddings,ete Ifyou 
want your hair dressed 
stylish and becoming, 
come and see us. We 
always lead in styles, 
The largest and most 
convenient parlors, all 
on ground floor, and 
our prices are always 
moderate. We have 
ornaments in fine cut 
steel, jet, amber, tor- 
toiseshell, aigrettes 
and brilliants. 

Our scalp treatment 
has given the greatest 
satisfaction. We guar- 
antee to stop the hair 
falling and promote a 
healthy growth. The 
treatment is suited to 
the scalp. Nearly 
every scalp ner ds dif- 
ferent treatment, and 
ladies who live in the north end of the city will re- 
ceive equal satisfaction at our branch, 778 Yonge St., 
for trea! ment and hair dressing. 

TURKISH BATH — Ladies, 
and dre-s, 75c. 


W. T. PEMBER 





including shampoo 








Tel. 2275 127 and 129 Yonge 
Tel. 3553 BRANCH—778 Yonge. 
’ TELEPHONE 
ARIMAND’S 2408 


HAIR GOODS 


are noted by all those 
who have tried them. 
as being of best finish 
and quality, and 
constantly in progress 
with improvements 
and fashion. 

Our specialty of 
making Bangs, Fring 
es, Waves, Wigs, Tou- 
pees, for ladies and 
gentlemen, to order, 
has been appreciated 
\ by our patrons. 

See our latest single 


“Wbranch, fine hair 
¥ swilches, with curly 
ends—3$3, $4, and $5 


each. 

Our latest Pin Curls 
$2 and $3 each (the 
latest for evening 
coiffures.) 

Ladies outside of 
= Toronto will be just 
Our Curly 8 wellsuited as if they were in To 
End Switches. ronto. Send sample and amount. 

Mention this paper. 
For fashionable and superior hairgoods,ialways go & 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO. 


Telephone 2198 
The Largest and Best Appointed Establishment 
in Canada 
441 Vonge, cor. Cariton Street, Torento, Ont. 





Our Pin Curls 
for Evening 
Coiffures. 








Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and Ber. 
fect in its appointments. 

sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on thie 
Thoroughly experienced attendants fo 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 








continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist al ways in attendance, 


204 King St. West 


Phone 1286 T. COOK, Prop 


ate Pron. 42. Turkiah P hatha, 
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‘*How old would you guess her to be? 
‘Oh, about twenty-five would be a safe guess.’ 
“She's surely older than that?” A said 
twenty-five would be asafe guess. It is always 
safer to underguess a woman's age. She may 
hear of it.”—Jndianapolis Journal. 








TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 

















OR A BLOCK ON THE 


By IZA DUFFUS HARDY. 


Author of “The Fate of Gregory Hume,” “ Uncle and Lover,” “Captain Phil,” ‘Gentleman 
Jack,” etc., etc. 


Copyrighted, 1897, by Iza Duffus Hardy. 





he Romance of the Rear Car 


=E=EEEEEEEI 


LINE.—A True Story 


: EFFLESLELEEE CTE EEEEET ET TEEEETELITETTEEETETELEETEETTETTETIU 


HE overland train, a little world on 

T wheels, westward bound to San Fran- 

cisco, went swinging, rumbling, jolting 

on its way across the great American 

desert, like a living and moving street, with its 
long array of palace cars. 

The occupants of the rear car were beguiling | 
the time in divers ways; some sat looking out 
of the window, though there was little to at- 
tract the eye in the monotony of the vast roll- 
ing plain of sand and snow, dotted with sparse 
growths of sage-brush, which spread its limit- 
less, trackless waste around to east and west, | 
and north and south. Some of the ladies were | 
amusing themselves with fancy-work, others | 
reading paper-covered novels ; most of the men 
had gone forward to the smoking-car, when 
Evelyn Adair, restless and bored, and seeking 
a little change, if only from car to car, came in 
from the adjoining car, stepping lightly, sure- 
footed, and hardly needing the chivairous con- | 
ductor’s offered hand, across from one end- | 
platform to the other. 

Miss Adair was the prettiest girl in the 
Tamalpais car, and an object of attraction and 


| the wheels: 





interest to her fellow-travelers, not on that 
account alone. For a little bird had whispered | 
the name of the fair girl in the gray dress and 
blue ribbons, everyone knew that it was the | 
name of the bride-elect of Michael Scrope, the 
latest millionaire of the mines, familiarly 
known as “Black Mike,” before he struck 
the “‘ big bonanza” of Blue Lead Canon, now | 
promoted to Mr. Scrope, and the columns of 
the society news had spread far and wide that 
his chosen bride, Miss Evelyn Adair, was on | 
her way to San Francisco, whither her father | 
and the bridegroom had preceded her to make 
preparations for the wedding, which was to 
take place immediately and was of course to 
figure amongst the foremost of the fashionable 
functions of the season in the gay Golden City. | 


But the gossip of the Tamalpais car had not | 


spread the length of the train, and Miss Adair 
passed through the rear car unknown, a stranger 
to all but one. Half-way down the long, narrow 
central passage, with the ranks of passengers 
reading, working, chatting, on either side, a 
girlish voice hailed her. 

** Why, Evelyn!” 

‘* Why, Cora, is it you?” 

A tall, dark-haired girl had risen, thrown 
down her novel, and hela out her hand. Evelyn 
Adair looked startled, and even a little con- 
fused and taken aback, as they exchanged 


greetings. 
‘““What a little world it is!” Evelyn said 
hurriedly. ‘‘Who would have thought of 


seeing you here?” 

‘It’s not such a surprise to see you,” replied | 

Cora Power. ‘‘l read all about it in the papers | 

-where you're going, and why you're going,” | 
with a significant smile. ‘‘ And who is with 
you?” 

“ Aunt Sophia—Mrs. Pratt, you know. Papa 
went on to San Francisco a week or two ago. 
We are inthe next car. When did you come 
on the train, and where are you going?” 

“We came on at Ogden last night. Going 
through from St. Louis to Sacramento, to meet 
mother there. Not on such an interesting 
errand as yours,” smiling again. 

“Let us go out on the rear platform,” pres- | 
ently suggested Evelyn, ‘“‘and get the view— | 
such view as thereis. I believe it’s not allowed: | 
that’s half the charm.” 

‘* Do you mean to act on that principle in the | 
coming by and by?” laughed Cora Power. | 
‘*Tf you do, Mr. Scrope will find his work cut 
out for him.” 

They went out onto the platform, and stood 
holding on to the iron balustrade, watching the 
smooth, shining lines of rail fly from beneath 
the wheels, the level gleaming track narrow 
and vanish in the distance. There might bea 
general prohibition of standing on the plat- 
forms, but the fair and favored sex set lightly 
wy such prohibitions in the free far West. The 
two girls stood there talking, and their talk 
presently approached the confidential. 

**So you threw Harry over?” said Cora, in 
fer daring way. Miss Power was always reck- 
lessly leaping the fences of discretion and rush- | 
ing on to thin ice. Who but Cora Power would 
have ventured to say such words to Michael 
betrothed? ‘“ You threw Harry | 





Scrope's 
over?” 

‘*No, I did not,” replied Evelyn, somewhat 
haughtily, flushing and holding her fair head 
high. 

** It looks like it,” rejoined Cora, unabashed, 
‘‘ when you are on your way to marry Michael 
Scrope, and the wedding-breakfast being pre- 
pared for. What day is it?” 

**Saturday,” answered the bride-elect in a 
low voice. 

‘*Near enough, isn’t it?” said Cora, for this 
was Wednesday, and they were due in San 
Francisco the following evening. 

** Yes,” said Evelyn, stifling a sigh. 
enough !” 

‘**Just give you Friday to rest, and get your 
trunks unpacked,” observed Cora cheerfully. 
** Well, it’s a splendid match you're making, 
anyhow!” she added, looking at the girl curi- 
ously, and wondering whether Evelyn knew 
all, or half the stories she knew about the bride 
groom. Whether, if Evelyn had heard them, 
she could willingly have consented to be the 
bride? 

Poor, pretty Evelyn! Gentle as a fawn, pure 
as a lily, but, thought Cora Power, too soft and 
simple a creature to take her own part in life. 
She certainly looked lovely, with her fair curls 
and flushed cheeks, and vivid azure eyes; but 
did she look the idea! of a happy bride? 

**T haven't congratulated you yet,” Cora went 
on, ‘“‘and yet yuu know you're the best-to-be- 
congratulated girl in the State of California.” 

“I suppose I am,” replied Evelyn com- 
posedly ; but Cora saw that the composure was 
a thin veneer. 

“It’s the match of the season, of course ; one 


** Near 


nnn 


' and 


| I hear, but what I know. 


| the means. 
| added, half self-reproachfully, ‘“‘to have told 


couldn't, or at least one oughtn’t, to be sur- 
prised at it; and yet, do you know, I was a 
little surprised, remembering our days at 
Manitou Springs.” 

‘*Those days are better forgotten,’ 
Evelyn quickly. 

‘* Yes, I hope poor Harry will have the sense 
to see that,” said Cora, undauntedly dragging 
in that name again. ‘ He was awfully cut up 
when he heard the news, but as I told him, he 
couldn’t expect a girl to refuse the best match 
of the season for his sake.” 

‘*He had no right—” Evelyn interrupted her, 
flushing scarlet. 

‘““No right to expect such a thing? 
course not. That’s what I told him. But he 
thought you were the one woman in the world 
who would be true—who could stand out 
against all temptations, be proof against all 
influences.” 

Evelyn's lips quivered as she answered, in a 
voice so low that Cora could only just distin- 
guish the words through the roll and rattle of 
‘‘T should have been true—if he 


’ 


rejoined 


had!” 
‘*If he had?” Cora echoed. ‘‘ Why, never a 
man was truer than Harry Blake has been to 


| you.” 


‘‘If he had been,” Evelyn repeated bitterly, 
almost passionately, as if the words broke from 
her against her will, ‘‘I should not be on my 
way to San Francisco to-day.” 

Cora looked at her searchingly, with a graver 
expression than usual in her bold, black eyes; 
those audacious eyes whose challenging glance 
had never quailed before man or woman yet. 

‘**Evelyn,” she said, ‘‘you've been misled 
some way; there’s been mischief made. We 
were staying at the same hotel with Harry 


waiting for your letters, wondering why he 
didn't hear from you.” 

‘I wrote, but he never answered. He pro- 
posed to Maud Milward not a month after we 
parted in Colorado.” 

‘He never did. 
not true, not a word of it. 


Who told you that? 


No, of | 





| Blake all the winter, and he was watching and | 


It’s | 
Maud Milward | 


has been engaged all along to his chum, Dick | 


Ongar, and Harry knows it, and is like a 
brother to her. Why, I know Maud and Harry 
as well as I know my own sister. There was 
never anything between them. Harry was 
always devoted to you. He wrote and wrote, 
you didn’t answer, and then when we 
heard of your engagement he was in a terrible 
state, poor boy, and rushed off to the mines, 
and there he is now.” 

Evelyn looked at her, pale as death. 

‘“*Cora,” she said in a faint, hollow voice, 
‘this can’t be true. I tell you I wrote to him 
and he answered not a word.” 

“Then the letters must have been inter- 
cepted,” said Cora boldly. ‘‘It’s that sly old 


| fox, her father—or that ‘ prunes-and-prisms,’ 


Aunt Sophia of hers,” she said to herself, and 
narrowly escaped uttering her sentiments 


| aloud. 


She continued: ‘I am not telling you what 
ceived, and Harry Blake has been misled. He 
has always been true to you, and he thinks it is 
you who have tbrown him over for a better 
match.” 

‘*“They cannot—cannot have deceived me so 
cruelly,” murmured Evelyn, trembling and 
clasping her hands. 

“They would argue that they were only 
being cruel to be kind—that the end justified 
It’s I that am cruel, it seems,” she 


you thisnow. And yet, if you could see it, it’s 
the kindest thing I could do for you,” she went 
on, with a shade of significance in her tone. 

She looked searchingly at Evelyn, and was 
almost alarmed by the girl’s deadly paleness, 
and the tremor that shook her slender form. 
Was she going to faint? There could hardly 
be a worse occasion for a swoon than now, on 
the rear platform of this train rushing through 
the desert. She put her arm around Evelyn 
protectingly. 

“Come, don’t upset yourself,” she said cheer- 
ingly. ‘* You're not the first girl on whom 
such a trick has been played, and you won't be 
the last. It’s an old game, as old as the hills; 
but it’s a mean, sneaking trick all the same,” 
with a note of indignation in her voice. 

“Could Mr. Scrope have known?” gasped 
Evelyn, whom Cora’s rough-and-ready philo- 
sophy had entirely failed to comfort. 

‘*I shouldn’t wonder if he was in it,” said 
Cora drily. She had her own reasons for an 
exceedingly bad opinion of the bridegroom. 

“If he knew—” ejaculated Evelyn, clenching 
her trembling hand on the railing. 

“Well? If you find he did, what then?” re- 
joined Cora eagerly. 

“It cannot be!" Evelyn protested wildly. 
““And my father, too—Oh, if they have deceived 
me so, I can never, never forgive them! They 
have destroyed my life!” ; 

“Not quite yet,” suggested Cora meaningly. 

‘““What shall I do? What can I do?” the 
poor girl moaned, while the tears streamed 
down her cheeks. Cora looked at her half- 
pitying, half-wondering and impatient. To her 
resolute, defiant, independent nature, there 
seemed but one thing to be done. ‘‘ But they 
could not have laid such a plot against me,” 
sobbed Evelyn. ‘Flesh and blood couldn’t do 
such a thing.” 

“‘It has been done though, all the same, since 
the year one.” 

“They could not have meant te deceive me. 
It is some mistake. They heard it, and they 
believed what they were told.” 

“Perhaps so,” replied Cora drily, uncon- 
vinced. ‘‘ But it was false all the same. If it’s 
any comfort to you to think that they thought 
it was true——” 

“Comfort!” Evelyn repeated with passionate 
tears. ‘* What comfort is there in the world 
for me?” 


You have been de- | 





To Cora’s mind there seemed a great deal of 
comfort left. But if Evelyn did not see it 

“Evelyn! Eve, my dear!” said her aunt's 
voice. Evelyn hastily dashed the tears from 
her eyes and pulled her veil over her face. 
“Don’t say anything to Aunt Sophia,” she 


| whispered to Cora. 


‘My dear Evelyn, are you prudent to stand 
out there?) Why, Miss Power, is ityou? What 
a surprise! And how are you? I suppose dear 
Evelyn has been telling you all about it—all our 
news. But I really don’t think she ought to 
stand out here; it will never do to catch cold 
for Saturday, you know. My dear, you are 
shivering; pray come in at once. What will 
Mr. Scrope say if you arrive with a cold?” 

‘The spider and the fly,” said Cora to herself, 
as she watched Mrs. Pratt leading Evelyn away, 
an unresisting captive. ‘‘ They've got that 
poor, soft child tangled up in a web; she can’t 
break away, poor, weak little thing. She 
dares not even stand up and face that aunt of 
hers, how much less her father and Mike 
Scrope, with his bull-dog temper! They've got 
her bound hand and foot, body and soul. But 


| her heart—she has a heart, and she'll break it, 


with that great butcher of a Black Mike. 

A little later in the day, as Evelyn did not 
return to the rear car, Cora went in to the 
Tamalpais to pay her a visit. Her quick eye 
detected the traces of tears on Evelyn's cheeks ; 
but it took some time and management before 
she could get a few words apart with her. At 
last, when Mrs. Pratt had been allured into 
discoursing on her niece's brilliant prospects to 
a sympathetic matron in an adjoining section, 
Cora seized her opportunity. Then it appeared 
that Evelyn had spoken to her aunt, who had 
stoutly denied any knowledge of deception, 


protesting that it was cruel of Evelyn to suspect | 
They would | 


her own family of deceiving her. 
never, never do such a thing; they heard the 
story from Maud Milward’s own cousin’s 
dearest friend. 

It was clear that, although Evelyn was now 
convinced of Harry Blake's truth, yet she could 
not bear to believe that her own people had 
plotted to deceive her. And here was Mrs. 
Pratt on the watch, manifestly uneasy in Cora’s 
presence, and even beckoning her apart to 
breathe a deprecatory whisper. 

‘*T hope, dear Miss Power, you will not dis- 
turb dear Evelyn’s mind by any allusions to 
that—er—unfortunate flirtation with a—a—no 
doubt a very worthy young man, but one whom 
we could not approve of for her. 
sensitive plant, and it is so important to keep 
her well and bright for Saturday.” 


Mrs. Pratt ventured on these remarks in her | 
suavest manner, for she was aware of Miss | 


Power's reputation for what her friends called 
high spirit and daring, and her foes dubbed 
‘‘devilry,” and had a wholesome dread of 


throwing down the gauntlet to that young | 


lady. 

Cora went back to her “section” and 
down and turned over the leaves of her book 
impatiently, looking decidedly cross, an un- 
usual expression on her bright face. Regard- 
ing Evelyn as the helpless fly, she would have 


dearly liked to cheat the spider of his prey. 


She was a good friend and comrade; she had 
an honest, kindly regard for Harry Blake, and 


She is such a | 





sat | 


she did not like the idea of his being thus | 
cheated out of his love, and poor, pretty, gentle | 


Evelyn sacrificed. But what was to be done? 

The very next day, Thursday, Evelyn would 
arrive in San Francisco, to find, one might say 
almost literally, the marriage-feast spread, all 
preparations made, the wedding guests bidden 
for Saturday. Father and bridegroom would 
be awaiting her there. Once in the hands of 
those stronger natures, what chance was there 
of Evelyn’s resistance or rebellion? She would 
be utterly incapable of stemming the tide of 
the influences around her—helpless as a broken 
lily swept away on the waves of a swift-rushing 
stream. She might weep, reproach, protest, 
but she would yield. 


Cora could not even give her the support of | 


her presence in San Francisco. She was to 
leave the train at Sacramento, hours before 
Evelyn would reach her destination. Harry 
Blake was out of the way in the Nevada mines. 
If Evelyn would not help herself, who and 
what could help her? 

Cora Power would not have hesitated at 
putting her oar into anybody else’s boat if she 
thought she could help to steer it straight ; 


| She had not the smallest scruples on the score 


of attempting to play Providence. But now, 


with Mrs. Pratt keeping Evelyn under watch | 
and ward, she did not see what she, even she, | 


could do. 

So the day passed, and as the shades of 
evening deepened to dusk, the level of the 
plains broke up into huge rocks and towering 
heights, as the train climbed the eastern slopes 
of the Sierras. Night closed, the negro porter 
came along the cars, pulled out the slides that 
transform the velvet seats into comfortable 
couches, let down the upper berths, and hooked 
up the curtains that screen the sections and 
secure the privacy of the sleeping-places., 

One by one the travelers retired to rest. At 
one of the stopping-places they made an unusu- 


| ally long stay. 


‘“What's the matter?” enquired a wakeful 
and curious passenger. 

**Snow-sheds down ahead of us,” was the 
conductor's reply. ‘‘There’s a gang of men 
gone off on a snow-plough to clear the road, but 
I guess we'll have to stop here a while,” 

** When do you think we shall get on again?” 
was the next question. 

** When the track’s clear,” said the conductor, 
adding drily, ‘‘ whenever that may‘be.” 

Some of the passengers slept, others missed 
the rhythmical roll and rumble of the train 
which had rocked them to sleep for nights past, 
and, unable to sleep for the silence, which 
seemed strange to them then and there, lay 
wakeful in the stillness and darkness, 

Cora Power was one of the wakeful ones. 
Her thoughts naturally turned to the bride- 
elect in the next car, to the trick that Cora was 
certain had been played on her innocence and 
simplicity, to Harry Blake up in the mines, 
embittered by what he deemed the faithless- 


ness of Evelyn Adair, not dreaming how her 


faith had been stolen from him. Cora's berth 
was near the end of the car, and as she lay 
awake watching the cold gray streaks of dawn 
creep in through the chinks of the blinds, occa- 
sional scraps of conversation came to her ears 
from the entrance-door. 

“A thousand feet of snow-sheds down.” 





| Cora Power was nothing if not daring. 
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‘* We'll be lucky if we get into ‘Frisco by Satur- 
day.”—‘*‘Oh, I guess we'll be in some time on 
Friday.”—‘‘ My brother was snowed-up for a 
fortnight about here.”—‘‘Snow’s not so heavy 


| now.”—‘‘ Jim’s coming down from Nevada City 


to meet us at Colfax. He'll have to wait.”— 
“Say, can we wire?”—‘' Why, certainly, sir, 
you can wire, if the wires ain’t down. There’s 
a telegraph station right here.” 

As she listened to these passing fragments an 
idea came into Cora’s mind, a daring one; but 
As 
soon as it was full daylight she rose and dressed, 
and while the later-rising ladies struggled with 
the problem of the morning’s toilette in the 
cramped quarters of the cupboard, yclept a 
dressing-room, Cora was deep in the Study of a 
map and guide-book. After pondering over 
these a while she had aconfabulation apart with 
the conductor, who presently procured for her 


a telegraph form, on which she wrote a long 


message, and entrusted it to his care. 


It was not a cheering outlook which was all | 


that the snow-bound passengers had to con- 
template; nothing but walls of snow towering 
on both sides of the train, shutting out all 
other prospect. But a bright color glowed on 
Cora’s cheek, and she smiled to herself as she 
looked out on the white, frowning, 
heights, smiled albeit, or perhaps rather because, 
she had just ventured on the most reckless 
step that ever she had ever taken—which is 
saying a good deal. 
Breakfast time came. 


a restaurant hard by; others brought out their 
picnic hampers and got the porter to fetch 
them cans of a beverage miscalled coffee, of 
which perhaps the best that could be said was 


| that, like the pauper’s skilly, “at least it was 


warm and it was wet.” 
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Some of the passen- | 
| gers went off the car to forage for themselves at 
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into the next car and found Mrs. Pratt in a 
state inclined to fuss and fume, and Evelyn 
apparently passive, depressed and wearily in- 
different to the delay which was causing such 
annoyance to her aunt, who was very full of 
what Mr. Scrope, whom she called ‘dear 
Michael,” would be thinking and feeling. 
‘**She’s very tenderly considerate of his feel- 
ings,” thought Cora, with a curling lip, ‘‘and 
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she wouldn’t have touched him with a ten-foot 
pole if he hadn't struck a bonanza!” 

As the day wore on, Evelyn’s drooping spirits 
sink lower. Mrs. Pratt pitied and fussed over 
her, and Cora in the adjoining car was anxious 
and pre-occupied. ‘The despatch might or 
might not reach Grass Valley that day. The 
person to whom it was addressed might not be 
there. And if he received it, what would he 
think? And far more important, what would 
he do? 

The hour was long past at which they should 
have reached Colfax, the junction for Nevada 
City and Grass Valley, when the good news 
came that the line was cleared ahead and the 
train could proceed. 

But they certainly could not reach Colfax now 
until well into the night. There would be time, 
if the despatch had reached Grass Valley, and 
if—a more important if! 

Cora said nothing to Evelyn about the daring 
venture to which she had committed herself; 
it would be no use agitating the poor child 
while the upshot was so uncertain and there 
was no knowing bow the rash step would turn 
out. ; 

Meanwhile, the passengers congratulated 
themselves on the slightness of the delay. 
The engineer, anxious to make up time, put on 
steam; the cars plunged, bumped and jolted 
over rails that were never laid for express 
speed. They ran through long galleries of 
snow-sheds, the air heavy and stifling with 
back-blown smoke. 
breaks in the roof and wall, they caught 
glimpses of a wonderful world of white that 
seemed to blaze and blind the eyes, snowy 
heights that seemed to scale the heavens, 
snowy drifts that spread away and away in 
measureless reach to the snowy horizon line— 
all one spotless expanse of glacial purity, the 
dazzling, wonderful, white world of the Sierras. 

Evelyn Adair, unsuspecting of her champion’s 
plans on her behalf now, as she had been un- 
suspicious of the family conspiracy against her 
earlier, was indifferent alike to the gloom of 
the snow-sheds and the glory of the mountain 
scenery as she watched the day pass and lived 
in dread of the morrow. Sometimes wild 
thoughts of resistance, defiance, rebellion, 
flitted through her mind—thoughts which she 
knew she would never have the courage to 
carry out into action—she, the “‘ clinging vine” 
type of woman, who could not even stand erect, 
how much less fight, alone ! 

So night closed again; the car was turned 
into a dormitory, and Evelyn lay down in her 
berth, and drew her curtains, little cheered by 
the prospect on which her aunt dwelt encourag- 
ingly, that they would be in San Francisco next 


day in time for lunch, and find Mr. Scrope | 


awaiting them. Bell, book and candle, priest 
and ring—all, even to the bridal wreath and 
bouquet, would be ready for the following 
morning’sceremony. Thinking of it all, Evelyn 
felt like a bird caught ina trap, as if beating 
against the bars would only break her wings. 


The train rattled onwards through the dark- 


ness: silence settled down upon the car, and 
presently Evelyn fell into an uneasy sleep, from 
which she was aroused by a low voice softly 
calling her name. 

‘““Whatisit? Whoisit?” she asked, startled. 

“Tt’s only I. Hush, Evelyn, don’t wake your 
aunt,” said Cora, bending her head between 
the curtains into Evelyn’s berth, so that only 
Evelyn should hear her as she added, “* Get up, 
dear, quickly, quietly!” 

‘*What is the matter? Isanything wrong?” 
Evelyn asked anxiously. 

“No, everything's all right, as right as can 
be. Only you must get up, Evelyn, and dress 
yourself.” 

Evelyn rose obediently; the two girls stood 
in the narrow passage between the close ranks 
of curtained berths, in the faint light of the 
swinging lamp, which was turned low. Cora 
was fully dressed, Evelyn in the becoming 
deshabille of a pretty blue be-ribboned dressing- 
gown. Startled and half-frightened, her golden 
hair falling in disorder on her shoulders, she 
looked so young, and fair, and child-like, that 
Cora could not help kissing her with unusual 
demonstration. 

‘* There, don’t be startled, dear. Come quickly 
to the dressing-room. Which is your aunt’s 
berth?” she whispered cautiously. 

‘*There!” as Evelyn indicated an opposite 


berth, from behind the curtains of which a | 
gentle snore told that Mrs. Pratt was sleeping | 


the sleep of the just. 

‘““She’s sound off, that’s all right! 
your hair, and get your frock on quickly,” she 
added, when they had reached the safe seclu- 
sion of the little toilet-room. ‘*There’s some- 
body waiting for you in the next car who wants 


to see you very much.” 


“It’s not—not Mr. Scrope?” ejaculated that | 


gentleman’s bride-elect in a horrified whisper, 
turning pale and clinging to Cora. 

“No! 
other messenger. 
is anxious, longing, for a word with you—who 
has come down from the Nevada mines to meet 
this train, to explain all while yet there’s time? 
Now, don't tremble, and no tears. It’s the 
time for laughing and not for crying. Come! 
Harry is waiting for you, and we've hours before 
us to talk things over.” 


Silently and cautiously the two girls stole | 


along the car, between the rows of slumberers, 
in the stillness of the dead of night. At the 
end of the car the conductor was waiting 
to hand them across the platform to the next 
car, with an air of interest and sympathy which 
showed that he was not proof against the 
‘‘touch of nature that makes the whole world 
kin.” 

‘“The gentleman is in there, ladies,” he said, 
indicating the little compartment called a 
“drawing-room ” at the rear of the car, which 
fortunately happened to be disengaged. His 
eyes followed them with a smile as they went 
in, Evelyn trembling and clinging fast toCora’s 
hand. He was not at all surprised when after 
« few minutes the dark young lady came out of 
the drawing-room and closed the door behind 
her. 

Nor was Cora at all surprised that it seemed 
a long time before Harry Blake opened the door 
and called her back, nor that when he did so he 
also summoned two middle-aged gentlemen 
who had come on board the train with him at 
Colfax Junction, and with whom meanwhile 
Miss Power had been beguiling the time by a 
discussion of-the position. With these two 
gentlemen she now re-entered the drawing- 


Here and there, through | 


Put up| 
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room, and found Harry Blake beaming and 
triumphant, fairly radiant with joy, Evelyn 
blushing and quivering, between smiles and 
tears, but with a happy light in her eyes. 

‘Evelyn, dear,” said Harry tenderly, ‘let me 
introduce my old friend, the Reverend Henry 
Maguire. I got him to come along with me, 
thinking that—that——” 

“That my services might be offered in happy 
time on this—er—very happy occasion,” said 
the Reverend Henry, bowing low, and, not to be 
backward in the said services, pulling a prayer- 
book out of his pocket. 

“And here is Judge Randolph,” added Mr. 
Blake (who had certainly not failed in fore- 
thought in providing betimes for the fulfilment 
of his suddenly-ripened hopes and schemes), in- 
troducing the second gentleman. ‘And now 
the knot can soon be tied, as fast as Church 
and Law can tie it ! 

“And I'll be bridesmaid,” exclaimed Cora. 
The sympathetic conductor willingly accepted 
the role of witness, and surely never was the 
marriage ceremony performed under stranger 
circumstances than this, in the dimly-lighted 
corner of the car, in the silence of the dead 
deep of night, while a few feet off the other 
passengers slept, and in the next car no sus- 
picion disturbed the peace of Mrs. Pratt's 
slumbers, while the great train rocked and 
rattled on its way through the darkness. 


“Evelyn! Eve, my dear, it is time to get up,” 
said Mrs. Pratt some hours later. Receiving no 
answer, she drew back the curtain of the berth, 
to find the nest empty, the bird flown. A sig- 
nificant cough drew her attention to the con- 
ductor standing by her side. 

“The young lady left this letter for you, 
madam,” he said, handing the aghast aunt a 
hurriedly-penciled note, ‘‘and I was to tell you 
that she got off the train at Roseville Junction 
two hours ago, with the gentlemen.” 

I draw a veil over Mrs. Pratt’s emotions. 

“It’s that girl, Cora Power's doing,” she 
ejaculated hysterically. ‘‘ Evelyn never, never 
would have thought of such a thing for herself.” 

Which was perfectly true. But Evelyn to 
this day thanks Cora Power for that night’s 
work, and for the reckless venture of the ‘“‘mar- 
riage in haste,” of which, though Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Blake have had leisure to repent, they 
have not yet repented. 

THE END. 

Next Week—A DOCTOR'S BILL, by DOROTHEA 

GERARD. 





Thoroughly Grateful. 





Mr. Stephen Belisle Gladly Tells How He 
Was Cured. 





After Other Remedies Fatled to Help Him, Dr 
Williams’ Pink Pills Made Him a Hea'thy 
Man. 

From the Montreal Herald. 

Down on William street the bulk of the 
butter and cheese trade is done and it is there 
that the Montreal cold storage and freezing 
company’s mammoth building is located. In 
the summer time, when extensive shipments 
are being made, the big block is a veritable 
beehive. Several well known exporting firms 
have their warehouses in this building, and 
one of them is William T. Ware & Co. Their 
head warehouse man is Mr. Stephen Belisle, 
who, as his name indicates, is a French-Cana- 
dian, and in the prime of life. If ever there 
was a grateful man on the face of the earth 
to-day that man is Stephen Belisle. After 
suffering indescribable agonies for several 
months, he is now the picture of health and 
feels that it is his duty to tell all the world 
how he was restored to health and happiness. 
Mr. Belisle explained his troubles, now for- 
tunately a thing of the past, to a reporter of 
the Herald recently: ‘* My work called me to 
all parts of the warehouse,” said he, ‘‘ and 
sometimes I went into the freezing room 
without my coat or cap on, and then back 
to the other parts of the warehouse to the 
warmer atmosphere. About a year ago I 
became very ill with a complication of diseases. 
I was suffering with indigestion, biliousness 
and the resulting nervous disorders such as 
sick headache and loss of appetite. I began 
doctoring, but I seemed to grow worse every 
day. Islept very little, and as time went on I 
was not able to do any work, and even the 
exertion of moving about would tired me out. 
I had a very poor appetite and what food I ate 
did not agree with me. I also suffered from a 
severe pain in the back and side. During that 
time I had tried many medicines but they gave 
me no relief. I had becomes so weak and my 
system was so run down that life was a burden 
| tome. I wasadvised to try Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, which I did with extremely beneficial 
| results. I commenced taking the pills about 
| Christmas time and now I am feeling so good 
that I thought it my duty to write the proprie- 
tors of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and let them 
know how extremely grateful I am for the cure 
their medicine has effected in me. I had taken 
only six boxes when my condition of health was 
| a paradise to what it had been for some months 
previous.” Mr. Belisle is a quiet, unassuming 
man and evidenly not given toover enthusiasm, 
but there was no mistaking his earnestness 
when recounting his experiences to the reporter. 
He will always be a firm believer in Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills. 

Dr. William's Pink Pills cure by going to the 
root of the disease. They renew and build up 
the blood, and strengthen the nerves, thus 
driving disease from the system. Avoid imita- 
tions by insisting that every box you purchase 
is enclosed in a wrapper bearing the full trade 
mark, Dr. Williims’ Pink Pills for Pale People. 











Presence of Mind. 
Life 
He (just introduced)—What a very homely 
person that gentleman near the piano is, Mrs, 


Black. 

She—Isn't he! That is Mr. Black. 

He—How true it is, Mrs. Black, that the 
homely men always get the prettiest wives ! 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 

Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, etce.), a per- 
fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 
pleased to give special rates. 
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A Maid’s Device. 


HE tramp was small of stature, and 
wiry, and lean. His unwashed .cheek 
and tresses—which were not gray— 
did not seem ‘‘ to have known a better 

day.” Underneath the slouch hat, drawn well 
down over his brow, shone two wicked-looking 
little black eyes. His garments carried in 
them—where they were trustworthy and would 
carry anything—the dust of many a road, and 
the straws of many a lodging-house. The dews 
of the morning and evening had combined with 
the dust, rendering their surface impervious. 
They were hooked and hung on his framework 
by devices well known in and highly appreciated 
by the profession. His toes constituted them- 
selves a sort of advance guard in viewing the 
country. As he spoke the robust odor of his 
favorite greens, commingled with the staJe odor 
of his favorite beverage, assailed your nostrils. 
He was hungry and meant business. Business 
with him meant meals, not work. 

He had supposed that the two young ladies 
were alone in the big, lonely house. He was 
right. They were alone, and painfully con- 
scious of the fact; the younger downstairs 
preparing the simple lunch of which they 
intended soon to partake, the elder upstairs at 
other duties. She had seen the approaching 
tramp and thought of their lonely situation and 
her younger sister's fear. A bright thought 
struck her. In her girlhood days she had found 
vent to the overflow of life and joy in whistling, 
and it served jher in good stead now. Hastily 
slipping off her house-shoes and putting on her 
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To Good Housekeepers 


“A wink is as good as a nod,” and when we say the sales this year of 


are double those of last, we do not mean that 
as much tea, but twice that number are this year drinking Ludella. 


Lead Packages. 


25e , 40e.. 50e., 


10 


Are 









heavy walking-shoes, she struck up in a 
manly and vigorous style, While We Are 
Marching Through Georgia. Meanwhile, with 
a tread which would have done credit to an 
excited policeman, she paraded through the 
rooms. 

The younger sister, hearing the din and re- 
cognizing the ruse, called up the stairs, ‘“‘ Harry, 
come to lunch.” ‘All right, sis,” growled 
Harry; ‘“‘there in a minute.” The tramp con- 
cluded one of the ‘“‘ boys” was at home and 
meekly took the small parcel of proffered pro- 
visions, which he would have scorned to receive 
under other circumstances, and went his way. 
‘Harry ” came to lunch. J. G. 





The Maple. 


(The Canadian National Tree.) 
Pall Mall Gazette. 


O tree ot mine own country, 
I love your stately green ; 

Old memories of my childhood 
Blow your warm leaves between, 

And past your leafy radiance 
Haunts each familiar scene. 





Like you upon your hillside, 
Filled with earth’s golden glow, 

Strong, towering proud to heaven 
When happy June winds blow, 

O tree, may my young country, 
In days to come outgrow. 





Like you amid the forest 
May she’mid nations tower, 
A Titan proud and mighty, 
Filled with earth’s gladdest dower, 
While ‘neath her widening branches 
A people’s hopes embower. 


“Will you have a little milk, Tommy?” 
‘*Has it been boiled, mother?” ‘‘ Certainly 
not. Why do you ask that question?” ‘Oh, 
the teacher says it ought to be, and water also, 
as there are Germans in it!” 


‘*Did you ever stop to think, dear,” said Mr. 
Crimsonbeak, gazing at his plate of lobster 
salad, ‘* that the things we love most in this 
life are the very things that never agree with 
us?” ‘* Will you be so kind, sir,” said Mrs. 
Crimsonbeak, straightening up, “‘ as to explain 
whether you are speaking of the salad or me, 
sir ?”—Exchange. 








Would You Like — 
* BICYCLE—> 
o« GOLD WATCH? 


12 STEARNS’ ,,4 27 GOLD 
BICYCLES ae WATCHES 


GIVEN| (EVERY 
AWAY!  |MONTH 


UNLIGHT 
-SOAP 


WRAPPERS 


Ask your grocer for particulars, or drop a postcard to 


LEVER BROS., Limited, TORONTO 











There doesn’t seem to be 
very much the matter with 
your child. He doesn’t ac- 
tually lose weight, but there 
is no gain. He belongs to 
that large class of children 
that don’t seem to prosper. 
You look at him a little 
more thoughtfully than you 
do at the rest and say ‘ He is 
not doing well.” Failure 
to gain in weight in a child 
isa danger signa!. Scott’s 
Emulsion should be taken 
at once. It puts on fat 
where health demands it, 
strengthening the digestion. 

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 





Tumors and all Blood 
CANCE Disorders conquered ; sci- 

entific vegetable treat- 
ment at home. No knife 
| or plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 
much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. C. The Abbott Myron Mason Medical] 
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





Footwear 
that Leads 


in every item of comfort, ser- 
vice and appearance, at moder- 
ate pricees, 
















oleman’s 
CELeeRaTeo 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEECO 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
Cuinton, Ovr 















LUDELLA 


CEYLON TEA 


the same number of people are drinking twice 
WHY NOT TRY IT? 


and 60e. Leading Grocers Se}] It 


FRENCH Pf) corsets 


GOLD MEDALS 


universally acknowledged to be 


D THE LEADING MAKE 


The celebrated corsets are made in every variety of shape 
and style, and the well-known trade-mark P. D, with which every 
genuine pair is stamped, is a guarantee that the workmanship and 
materials are the very best that can be procured. 

To be obtained from all the leading dry goods stores. 


Wholesale: KONIG & STUFFIMANN, [Montreal 























Known by 
Our Work 


We could not hold for thirty years 
the fur custom of Toronto's best citi- 
zens if the work was not satisfactory. 
Families of more than one generation 
have bought their furs from this old es- 
tablished store. You can trust us—have 
always done so. 


This cut illustrates one of the 
latest creations in Caperines, 
made of Persian Lamb, trimmed 
with Chinchilla, large rolling 
collar, bew and heads on back as 
shown by back view—one of the 
newest combination furs for this 
season—with Chinchilla effects, 
special -$55.00 

With Electric Seal and Persian 
Lamb eombination, special. $40 


Fvery lady should have our new cata- 
logue of fine and fashionable furs 
on receipt of name and address. 


free 


(Fairweather & Co.) 


(22-124 YONGE STREET 


CORNS anp WARTS_ 


| 
| 
| 
| Sure Cure—25 Cents 
{ 
| 
| 





J.R. LEE - Chemist and Druggist 


Cor. oe and Seaton and 407 King St. East. 


*hone 581 Phone 591 





DYSPEPSI Indigestion, Loss of 

Appetite, Constipa- 
| tion, Liver Complaint, cured by Thempsen'’s Dys- 
| peptic Cure. Try it once and be convinced of its 
tonic properties. Has cured hundreds and will cure 





you. Send for Family Guide. 
‘esgea —D. L. THOMPSON esti 


304 Yonge Street, Toronto 
IRELAND’S 
Herbal Toilet Soap 


is used exclusively in the Toronto 
Hospital for Sick Children. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


‘Madam Ireland, (74 Jarvis Street 


TORONTO 


‘WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid, 


643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWELL, 
Proprietor, 








Phone 4405 











TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


November 20, 1897 


destiny. But I dare say such a question never | hours. It would be a good thing if a man ora 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
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Our Christmas Number. 





CHRISTMAS SATURDAY NIGHT is now on sale at 
our own oftice and in news-stands everywhere. 


Without going into full details—for the work 


can be seen and examined by the public—we 
desire to say that this work is intended to do 
Canada good when sent abroad. It is neatly 
done up in a tube for mailing—book and colored 
plates—and if copies of it are mailed to Eng- 
land, Ireland, Scotland, Australia, South 
Africa and the United States, will do much to 
remove misapprehensions as to life and condi- 
tionsin Canada. With this object in view the 
editor put in the book, not only an article on the 
Canadian climate, but also a warning against 
holding the Dominion responsible in any way 
for those calamities, due to the 
weather and imprudence, which may occur 
during the winter and become known to the 
world next spring in regard to the Klondike. 
There is also an article on the mines of Ontario, 
and an excellent one on the St. Lawrence 
River country as a great summer resort for the 


possible 


world. 

The handsome colored plates also strike the 
same note—one showing the pioneer farmer of 
sixty years ago, and another the comfort- 
able homestead of to-day. The art, the fic- 
tion, the argument, the photographic repro- 
ductions, and the all in 
refutation of that slow-dying but absurd idea 
that Canada is a bleak, inhospitable, ice-bound 
region. In Canada we know the truth, but we 
must spread the knowledge of thattruth. It 
is a patriotic duty and we contidently look for 
the aid of the people in all the provinces. 
Readers who may be remote our local 
agencies in the provinces may send dc. direct 
to this office and get a copy. 


ave 


colored plates are 


from 
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N the chaos of morning recollections that 
succeeds an over-night visit to The High- 
wayman are leading 
first, that the highwayman of the period 

respectable, philan- 


two impressions : 


was an eminently 
thropic gentleman, whose individual extinction 
after the hasty but thorough methods then in 
vogue was a national calamity; and secondly, 
that Miss Hilda Clark and Miss Maud Williams 
These 


may not be in the order of their relative import- 


are two very pretty but clever women. 


ance, for, as the objects of operas such as The 
Highwayman are entirely spectacular, and as 


historic and dramatic conventionalities are 
thrown to the winds for the sake of effect, 
possibly the ladies should have come first. The 
plot is simple and hangs on the incidents 
attendant on the efforts of irious persons 
who have assumed the disguise of the 
dreaded Capt. Scarlett and intend to way- 


lay and rob a stage-coach containing Sir God- 


frey Beverly, his daughter, Lady Pamela, and 
an old rouwe, Sir John Hawkhurst, who has 
been the cause of Captain Searlett’s ruin. Lady 


Pamela’s lover is one of the pretended high 


waymen, and his object is of course to carry off 


his lady-love. A country bumpkin is also essay 
ing the same role, because the pretty bar-maid 
of the Cat Fiddle tells him he is, in 


teenth century slang, no good, and he is anxious 


and nine 


to show his valor; but, unfortunately, his 


stock of that out-of-date commodity is wofully 
Then the Lady 


sweetheart, planned to 


Constance, Scar 
the 


insufficient. 
lett’s 
coach and at the pistol’s point force Hawkhurst 


has stop 
to deliver up Scarlett’s pardon, which has been 
duly signed by the King but 
Hawkhurst, who is an old enemy of Scarlett’s. In 
this she is successful, but the ruse of the sailor 
lover fails and the third act shows Lady Pam 
in the midst of her wedding festivities with a 


suppressed by 


supposed Lord Kilkinny as bridegroom, and the 
sailor-lover grinning unaccountably in the back- 
ground. This is subsequently explained by the 
readiness with which at an opportune moment 
the soi-disant bridegr 
and hands her over to her sailor-lover. In the 
meantime he with the 
Lady Constance, who, not being in the secret, 
does not understand her lover posing as the 
central figure of the wedding festivities of 
some one else, and is praiseworthily dubious as 
to whether or not she will tell him that she has 


has got into trouble 


In other words, she is in doubt as to whether 
she had better marry him or let him be hanged, 
and her indecision on the point is admirably 
intelligible and clear. There are some young 
ladies nowadays who might reasonably reflect 
whether their intended husbands might not 
be better if they were comfortably hanged, or 
electrocuted, or cremated, or suffered some 
such fate, than have them fulfil their apparent 





»m parts with his bride | 


} as an 





| been 


occurs to them. 


The comedy is provided by Mr. Jerome Sykes, 
who, as Officer Quiller of the Bow street office, 
is in pursuit of Capt. Scarlett and the reward 
set upon his head. Of course each imperson- 
ator of Capt. Scarlett is in turn arrested by this 
zealous and indefatigable official and his posse 


of ‘“‘humble but inferior associates.” This | 
character is very cleverly drawn, and Mr. 
Sykes’ interpretation of it is excellent. Mr. 


Wheeler—there is considerably more of his 
name, but this is enough for purposes of identi- 
fication—gave a very fair interpretation of a 
naval ofticer, but flavored with an altogether 
excessive amount of nautical slang. I have 
heard bargemen and A. B.'s talk as Capt. 
Rodney talked, but never an officer of the rank 
of captain; it may possibly, however, have 
the fashion of the period, though I 


doubt it. 


* 


And now for Mr. O'Meara, to wit, Joseph of | 


that ilk, and not the hero of the Sunday car 


| agitation now past and gone I mean the agi- 


| tation: not the hero. Mr. O'Meara suffered much 


by reason of his advance notices, from which 
we gathered that it was only by an oversight 
on the part of Providence that he is yet per- 


| boy, before being allowed to applaud or recall a 
performer at a concert, should be required to 
pass an examination and take out a license 
showing that he knows a good thing when 
he sees or hears it. I am not saying that 

| the concert was not a good one, for it was 

| unusually good, but the programme was quite 
long enough without recalls, and the recalls 
extended it until it reached, I think, thirty-five 
numbers. It was Fred Perrin’s annual concert 

hundreds were turned away—and he was as- 
sisted by the two comic vocalists named and by 
others who were all recalled repeatedly. Mr. 

Perrin’s best work is done in his picture-songs. 
It was a treat to hear the orchestra under Rev. 
F. G. Plummer’s direction, also the singing of 
Miss Morell, while the ventriloquial sketches 
by Mr. Harry Simpson were delightful, espe- 

cially the ghost scene from Hamlet, with an 

Irish Hamlet saying unexpected things to his 

dad. a 


It is a well known fact that 


the musical 


people of Toronto always look forward to the 


mitted to take part in terrestrial melodies. Still, | 


there can be no question about his magnificent 
adaptability to the part and his artistic con- 
ception of its requirements. Two of his songs, 
“Come, fill me a flagon as full as you please,” 
and 
* Oh, if you'll come to Castle Fitzgerald, 
The castle that’s built in the air,” 

were vociferously applauded, but with these 
and the possible further exception of one of the 
choruses in the third act, there is not much to 
be said about the music. 
& Smith have had ideas in their heads when 
they composed The Highwayman—very much 
the same ideas as they had when they wrote 
Robin Hood, and somewhat the worse for age 
and wear. The Highwayman will not 
greatly to their reputation, for there is nothing 
particularly striking about it. One adjective 
that occurs to me fits it likea 
is level; I would say flat, but there is a 
sinister meaning implied which is not intended. 

There is nothing particularly novel about The 
Lost Paradise, which is this week's attraction 
at the Princess. Most of the leading features 
have been stolen from melodrama, but fortu- 
nately some sort of judicious selection has been 
made and the characteristic gurgling splutter 
of the true melodrama has been omitted. We 
have, however, the weak and benevolent—these 
descriptive adjectives go nicely together—mill 
owner, who is perpetually assuming an atti- 
tude of paternal benediction and who does the 


fond parent to perfection. He has just the 


glove, and that | 


| Massey 


imagined belonged to gentlemen of large 
means who are at the head of immense | 


names head 
and whose 

There is 
frightfully 


manufacturing concerns, whose 
the charitable subscription 
workmen are usually starving. 


the usual daughter and the 


lists 


also 


abandoned partner, who aspires to the position | 


of son-in-law and is ignominiously “fired” 
early in the closing act. This is much better 
than keeping him on till the fall of the curtain, 


only in the way. 
we have the indispensable superintendent, who 
seems to be almost too good to be true. Here 
the resemblance ends. The good superintendent 
does not yank the unutterable partner from 
under a steam-hammer, nor does the heroine 
rescue the hero from some impossibly dangerous 
predicament. The boiler does not burst, and 
there is not even that crowning triumph of 
realism, a rainstorm of real water. There is a 
really excellent view of the interior of a 
machine-shop and an engine in operation, 
quite the most sensible 
real thing that I 


which is 


feit of the have 


Messrs. De Koven | 


add | 


appearance of a new artist, and the announce- 
ment that Marguerite Hall will appear in 


‘ 





Marquerite Hall. 


Music Hall, December 14, with the 
University of Toronto Glee, Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin Clubs, is already attracting consider- 
able attention. Marguerite Hall has in the 
past three or four seasons made such rapid 
progress in both England and America that 
she is now generally acknowledged to be the 
leading mezzo-soprano on this continent. With 
a voice of remarkable purity, trained in the 


: | wore den an s. combined wi artisti 
sort of angelic character that I have always | Y@TY vest of schools, combined with an artistic 
| temperament 


rarely displayed and a most 
charming personality, Miss Hall's work invari- 
ably reaches the inmost souls of her audiences. 
Miss Hall is fully as popular in London and 
Paris as in New York, and every season in the 
former cities her name will be found upon the 
programmes of the majority of the best con- 
certs and musicales given. ‘‘She is an artist 
by instinct and education and all her work is 


| marked by unimpeachable intelligence, polish 


for his doom is long since apparent and he is | and grace. 


Last, and by no means least, | 


‘*She is expressive as well as im- 
pressive in her artistic conception and delivery.” 
* 


The coming attraction at the Toronto Opera 
House will be the reappearance of the Henshaw- 


| Ten Broeck Company, which scored such a hit 


counter- | 
seen, | 


and the apparently irresistible temptation to | 


be extravagant and absurd has been success- 
fully overcome. The play is much stronger 
than I anticipated and is really an attraction of 


a very high order. 
* 


The cast 
quirements of the piece. Mr. Addison Pitt is 
the wicked partner, and Mr. Chas. J. Hardy is 
the necessary uncle. All the old favorites are 
in their places, and Mr. Ralph Cummings and 
Miss Byron appear to especially good advant 
age, the work of the latter in the closing act 
being quite the best she has yet done. 

*- 

The ancient but still painfully live issue be- 
tween capital and labor is the theme around 
which the play is built. It has been treated 
dramatically with somewhat fre- 
but The Lost Paradise is much 
the average of the plays 

skimmed the edges of 
question. There is a good 


tiresome 
quency, 
ter than 
have merely 


that 
this 


momentous 


here last April. They return this time with 
their new farce, Dodge's Trip to New York, 
which is spoken of as being about the funniest 
comedy on the stage. It is also filled with all 
the latest musical successes, and played by a 
company that equals any of its kind ever seen 
in Toronto. Last spring comedian Henshaw 
and comedienne Ten Broeck made undoubted 
hits here, and their return with their excellent 
comedy company should be pleasant news for 
our theater-goers. It would be well to impress 
on the minds of the patrons of this popular 
house that the seats are already selling rapidly 


| for the Thanksgiving Day performances. 


has been enlarged to meet the re- 


* 


Julia Arthur has commissioned Messrs. J. I. 


| C. Clarke and C. H. Meltzer to make a new 


| the opera by the Marquis of Lorne 


bet- | 
| large, 


deal | 


of the clap-trap which is inevitable in these | 


The Lost Paradise differs from 
its not being all clap-trap. There 
are some nuggets of pure gold in the shape of 
ideas which are demanding recognition by the 
force of their own virility, and there is an 
effort after complete 


plays, but 


fellows in 


apparent 


honesty and | 


fairness in the representation of the enormous 


interests involved in social questions of this 
magnitude. 
and appeals to the intelligence of the people. 
It will not appeal in vain. QuIs. 


* 


It isa good play, well presented, | 


This week the Toronto Opera House has had | 


the strongest company playing melodrama that 


has visited that theater this season. A Guilty 


Mother was written by Arthur D. Hall and is | 


produced by one of Mr. James H. Wallick’s 
companies. The piece is as brimful of incident 


M. E. Braddon novel. Its scenery is 


| handsome toa degree, containing perhaps the 


| most artistic stage-parlor ever shown in To- | 


| comic song. 


ronto. But it is doubtful if the play would be 
more than the ordinary “ spectacular triumph” 


* a if it was not for the *t ,it e ie : . 
secured his pardon from Sir John Hawkhurst. | o mat for the Snot thet eanee 4 com 


pany that can act. 
* 


As a rule I find nothing more sad than a 
laugh at them the fault must be in myself. 


won two recalls after each song in West End 
Y.M.C.A. Hall. 


that the concert lasted for more than three 


But as other people like them and | 
On | 
Tuesday evening James Fax and Bert Harvey 


Boys scattered through the | 
audience were so generous in offering recalls | 





translation of La Dame aux Cameélias, which 
she may present during her New York engage- 
ments. She has also purchased the American 
rights to Roberto Bracco’s three-act comedy of 
Infedéle, has translated 
adapted by the same writers. 


+ 


which been 


to know that 
that is the 
libretto, for Mr. Hamish McCunn wrote the 
was presented in “London last week and 
The audience was 


Canadians will be interested 


score 
made a gratifying success. 
fashionable and 
Marquis was compelled to show himself before 
the curtain. 


* 

Miss Jessie Alexander, assisted by Miss 
Annie Smith of Hamilton, Mr. Davies and Mr. 
Musgrave, gave an excellent concert in the 
West Y.M.C.A. Hall on Thursday evening. 
Of Miss Alexander’s fine work this season I 
hope to speak more particularly next week. 


* 

Fanny Davenport is the queen of the Ameri- 
can stage, and Toronto people have a treat in 
store next week when she will present at the 
Grand her great success, The Saint and The 
Fool. 


+ 
Richard Mansfield has been playing to 
crowded houses at the Fifth Avenne, New 


York, where he has made a great success in 
Bernard Shaw's play, The Devil's Disciple. 





Ready. 
Youth's Companion. 


They might not need me 
Yet they might— 

I'll let my heart be 
Just in sight— 


A smile so small 
As mine, might be 
Precisely their 
Necessity. 
EMILY DICKINSON, 


eS 


A Georgia jury sanmney brought in the fol- 
lowing extraordinary verdi 
find the defendant almost guilty.” 


Tribune. 


New York 


and | 


enthusiastic, and the | 
| should not Osgoode play Ottawa City and 





| 


| 


| 








st: “* We, the jury, | 


| field. 


| Senior League. 





The Osgoode footballers made a splendid 
showing against the Tigers of Hamilton, the 
final game of Saturday last being one of the 
hardest battles ever seen in this province. In 
the first half Osgoode scored eight points, and 
with the lead of four points held from the 
previous match had twelve to the good. The 
Tigers had twelve points scored about one 
minute before the call of time, and then 
in a very dim twilight something hap- 
pened and Counsell of Hamilton scored four 
points. It is said that only five seconds of 
time remained for play. Captain Kingstone and 
Manager Church of Osgoode stated after the 
game that no protest would be entered, but at 
a meeting of the club it was decided to enter a 
protest on the grounds that (1) the crowds in- 
terfered with touch-line ; (2) game was played 
over-time ; (3) that referee did not declare the 
result at close of game; (4) time-keepers were 
incompetent; (5) captain protested against 


crowds, and protest was noted by referee ; (6) | 


darkness ; (7) ball not in scrimmage before last 
four points were scored. 


It seems to me that | 





the only points here enumerated that good | 


sportsmen should rest their case upon are two 


competent and that time was not called when it 
should have been. If these points can be estab- 
lished, very well. Hamilton should not have 
won on Saturday by faulty time-keeping, nor 
should Osgoode win now by raising such techni- 
calities as “the referee did not declarethe result,” 
etc. I think Captain Kingstone put it correctly 
when he said that his team had no desire to 
win the championship anywhere but on the 


| in number, viz., that the time-keepers were in- | 


If time was incorrectly kept, as seemed | 


to be the general impression, then, as there is | 


no way of telling just where the game stood at 


be played over. But how can it be shown that 
time was not correctly kept? Will the watch 
of some bystander be taken in preference to 
those of the official timers? It seemed to me 


the expiration of actual time, the game should | pleas for Bacon yet advanced. 


"Varsity played a match with the School of 
Science in the Inter-College last Friday which 
had been postponed. It resulted as it only could 
result, ina win, the score being 3—1. The ad- 
vantage which 'Varsity enjoys over the other 
teams in the Inter-College series, by the number 
of students she has to draw her team from, has 
proved so much a handicap that measures 
should be taken to somewhat equalize matters. 
This point ought to be looked into by the execu- 
tive and the constituencies gerrymandered to 
some extent, for, as it is now, the opposing col- 
leges, especially in section one, do not complete 
the schedule because of any hope of victory, 
but simply for the sport of having a representa- 
tive team on the field, even if their defeat is a 
foregone conclusion. ’Varsity’s leadership in 
her section has not been contested seriously 
because of this handicap, and in the game with 
the leaders of section two, the Dentals, the 
handicap is still strongly in evidence. 





And now all over Canada the young men are 
getting together and organizing for hockey. 





The T. A. C. hockeyists met this week and 
decided that only senior and junior teams would 
be entered this year, and that an effort should 
be made to get the ice of the Victoria rink. 





Mr. Lionel King has been nominated by the 
Peterboro’ Hockey Club for a place on the exe- 
cutive of the O.H.A. Mr. King would be a 
popular and useful man, and Peterboro’, as a 
great hockey town and the center of a big dis- 
trict, should be represented. The Club had a 
man on the executive last year, but I believe he 
has gone to the Klondike. Last year Peterboro’ 
had three teams in the running, but will only 
have senior and junior teams this year. I 
understand that the opinion was expressed 
that it would be about as easy to win the senior 
as the intermediate championship, and there is 
a good deal of truth init. The captain of the 
seniors has not yet been chosen, but Mr. W. A. 
Buchanan is secretary. 





Books and Shop-Talk. 


c a recent number of the Canadian Maga- 





zine, Dr. R. M. Bucke of London had an 
article on the interminable Bacon-Shake- 
speare controversy, and it was one of the best 
It is announced 
that in the December number of the Canadian 


| Professor Goldwin Smith will present the other 
| side of the argument, and we shall be deeply 


that the first half was the shortest and the | 


second the longest I had seen, but what does a 
man know of time who is eagerly watching so 
interesting a game? 





There is nothing much to be gained by a | 


protest, I think. It is generally conceded 
among those who are free to form unpre- | 
judiced opinions, that Hamilton has the | 


strongest team in the O.R.F. U. 
win again if Saturday's victory does not suffice. 
In saying this I have no desire to withhold 
the credit due Osgoode, for that team has 
shown a strength that has amazed all the 
football prophets of six weeks 
finer team has seldom been got together-— 
young fellows who are strong, swift and 
courageous. The T.A.C.-Lornes had first pick 
of the local players—not in every case, of course 
—yet the young fellows who made the Lornes 
what they were last year, although passed ove1 
by the affiliated organizations, went in and 
placed Osgoode almost abreast of the champion 
Tigers. I doubt if efforts to improve the record 
already made this year by this phenomenal 
young team, are wise. The Osgoode players 
have shot their bolt. On the team are the stars 
of next year. If they go further just now they 
are likely to fare worse, and should leave ‘‘ well 
enough ” alone. 





In Saturday’s game not a point was scored 
against the wind. If time was not called when 
it should have been, it gave an advantage to 
the team that played with the wind, yet the 
wind moderated very much toward the end of 
the match. 





H. B. McGiverin is one of the most popular of 
sportsmen, and in Western Ontario where he is 
known the action of the Quebec Union in turn- 
ing down his Ottawa City Rugby team meets 
with little approval. The facts, so far as I can 
get them, do not seem to justify the course of 
the Union in condemning the City team and 
whitewashing the College. Both should have 
been roundly censured. Indeed, I think both 
teams should have been put out of the game 
for the rest of the season. When two teams 
are equally culpable, to punish but one suggests 
a bargain in the interests of the other three 
clubs rather than in the true interests of sport. 
Instead of going on with its protest, why 


leave Hamilton to play the champions of the 
rump Union of Quebec? 


The game between the Riversides and Park- 
dales was the more exciting of the two Asso- 
matches last Saturday in the City 
It looked at one time as if the 
champions would succumb to the determined 
onslaughts of the Westerners, for, as in their 
game with the Scots the week before, they 
played a consistent, steady game, each division 
working well with the other, and it was only 
on some pieces of particularly brilliant forward 
shooting that they were out-scored, and then 
only by the same narrow margin as against the 
Scots. At half-time the score was even, 2—2, 
and with the strong wind in their favor to 
finish the game their chances looked of the 
best. Shortly after the half had started, how- 
ever, the Riversides scored from a mix-up in 
front of the Westerners’ goal, and from that 
out managed to break up the rushes of their 
opponents before they had gathered dangerous 
momentum, thus finishing the match one goal 
to the good. ‘The Scots in their game with the 
Y.M.C.A. 


ciation 


justly celebrated. Their forwards are working 
together more effectively, too, as the final score, 
3—0, would indicate; and if their work is pro- 
ductive of the good results it deserves when 
they meet the Riversides on November 27, a 
different story may be registered than one has 
had cause so far to expect. The score certainly 
will not approach such figures as on their 
former meeting, viz., 5—0. 


| reference to it. 


and could | 


interested in the views expressed by the sage 
of the Grange. In the current issue of the 
Atlantic Monthly there is a red-hot article 
assailing the Bacon idea. In short, Dr. Bucke 
seems to have set the whole dispute in motion 
again. 

The coming of Anthony Hope to Toronto 
next Monday night is the most interesting 
eventin sight at present. That Massey Hall 
will contain a brilliant audience is assured, for 
the advance sale of seats guarantees that. The 


| author does not give a lecture after the manner 


ago. <A | 


of Ian Maclaren, but readings from his works 
such as Conan Doyle gave when here two years 


| ago, with this difference, that Anthony Hope 


is an experienced platform speaker and reader 





Anthony Hope. 


and much more at his ease than the creator of 
Sherlock Holmes. Hope’s works are for the 
most part light and humorous and adapted for 
reading, yet we may hope that he will read 
also some stirring passages from his romantic 
novels. Toronto will certainly give Anthony 
Hope a hearty reception, not only at Massey 
Hall on Monday evening, but in whatever 
social ways may be possible. He will be dined 
at the National Club on Monday evening after 
the lecture. 

Sara Jeanette Duncan and her husband, Mr. 
E. C. Coates, who are now engaged in journalism 
in India, expect to visit Canada next summer. 

The Victorian Sexagenary Edition of Toronto 
Called Back, by Mr. Conyngham C. Taylor of 
Toronto, has just been issued by William 
Briggs. This is the fifth edition of Mr. Taylor’s 
original work, supplemented with fifty new 
pages of matter treating of events that have 
occurred since the fourth edition was published, 
notably the occurrences of this Jubilee year. 
The work is thus made more handsome and 
useful than ever. 

Did Mr. Gladstone seriously hesitate to offer 
a coronet to Tennyson because the poet wore a 
wideawake instead of a tall hat? The present 
Lord Tennyson, in his biography, says: ‘‘The 
only difficulty in Gladstone’s mind was that my 
father might insist on wearing a wideawake in 
the House of Lords.” An English correspondent 
who called Mr. Gladstone's attention to this 
statement has received the following reply in 
settlement of the curious point of social eti- 
quette. ‘*The wideawake,” Mr. Gladstone 
writes, ‘is, I think, made to play a part more 
grave than history warrants. But I do not 
doubt there may have been some half-jesting 
Costume,” Mr. Gladstone adds, 


| ‘isa matter not without importance, and has 


team exhibited again that strong | 


defence play for which they are becoming | ~ as 
Commons. 





given trouble to Speakers of the House of 


“I asked our doctor his motto the other 
night.” ‘‘ What did he say?” ‘ Patience and 
long suffering.” —Pick-Me-Up. 


**Of course,” said one old farmer to the other, 
‘your boy is learnin’ Latin and Greek at col- 
lege, but is he gettin’ anything practical?” 
“Oh, yes. In the last letter he writ, he tells 
me he is takin’ lessons in fencin’,”— Detroit 
Free Press. 
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The Oldest Californian Mission. 


Continued from Last Week. 

NCE in this new mission, the golden 
days for the priests began. Life was 
then a thing of progress in both good 
works and worldly gains forthe padres. 
Prosperity reigned. The list of con- 
verts swelled ; the granaries were kept 

well filled and the Mission cattle greatly in- 
creased, for the monks were shrewd economists 
and knew the spiritual value of worldly wealth. 
The Indians were trained to agriculture and 
the mechanical arts, and though the proverbial 
Indian sloth required strict discipline, they 
made the community self-sustaining. Coming 
from Spain and inheriting the precepts of the 
Moors, the padres understood the science of 
irrigation, and before long the Mission farm 
was fed with water from the river. A dam 
was built of stones and cement and a flume 
“was constructed, the relics of which are still 
visible. It remains an open question where 
the cement came from. With the world beyond 
the Mission the padres did a profitable business 
in otter skins, hides and olive oil. 

Hospitality was one of the cardinal virtues of 
the priests. The Mission was fo all intents and 
purposes a wayside inn where the stranger was 
entertained without money and without price, 
and with all the solicitude tor his well-being 
which came from goodness of heart and the 
superstition that they might be entertaining 
an angel unawares. Whenever a stranger was 
seen approaching, no matter what the time of 
day, the fathers would order the table laid with 
meat, fruit and wine, and as he dismounted 
his horse was led at once to the corral, unsad- 
dled and fed, and he himself taken to a room 
where he could remove the stains of travel. 
Then he was escorted to the dining-hall, over 
the entrance to which one could always see the 
‘Buen Provecho,” the invitation to eat your 


fill. When the stranger finished his meal 
he was at liberty to take his own 
time about departing, and when he went 


he invariably found a fresh horse at the door, 
his own having been sent to graze until his 
return. But now all is changed. Instead of 
the old hospitable walls of the Mission, the tra- 
veler of to-day finds only a few dejected-looking 
ruins. Instead of the kindly welcome of the 
monks, standing in wide-open doors with arms 
outstretched, he finds it necessary to go and 
hunt around for someone of whom he may ask 
a few questions. As we climb the slope from 
the road we are able to obtain a good view of 
the remains of the chapel, enough of the facade 
of which is still standing to give us an idea of 
its original outlines. We pass by the old door- 
way into where the refectory once was, and 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Two Years Before the Mast, tells of one old 
man he saw in the neighborhood of San Diego. 
He says: ‘‘ Here, among the huts, we saw the 
oldest man I had ever met with; and, indeed, 
I never supposed a person could retain life and 
exhibit such marks of age. He was sitting out 
in the sun, leaning against the side of a hut, 
and his legs and arms, which were bare, were 
of a dark red color, the skin withered and 
shrunken up like burnt leather, and the limbs 
not larger round than those of a boy five years 
old. He had a few gray hairs which were tied 
together at the back of his head, and he was so 
feeble that, when we came up to him, he 
raised his hands slowly to his face and, taking 
hold of his eyelids with his fingers, lifted them 
up to look at us; and, being satisfied, let them 
drop again. All command over the lids seemed 
to have gone. I asked his age, but could get no 
answer except, ‘Quen sabe?’ and they probably 
did not know.” 

On some rising ground a little way back of 
the Mission is a small building with a round 
white dome, which can be seen glittering in 
the sunlight many miles away. It is a little 
shrine, and was built quite recently. About 
four years ago a severe earthquake occurred 
in this region, though no damage of any conse- 
quence was done near the Mission. But the 
Indian children were much impressed with 
what they considered their remarkable de- 
liverance, and to commemorate it they gath- 
ered a huge pile of stones, constructed as a sort 
of a monument. The religious fervor and 
pathos suggested by this pile so appealed to 
some Eastern ladies who were one day visiting 
the Mission, that they contributed the sum of 


As long as Spanish rule lasted and the mis- 
sions were under the control of the church, 
they prospered and the Indians fared well. 
But when the Mexican Government took 
charge of the country, their object was to | 
secularize. A majordomo was put in charge 
of each mission, and the fathers were stripped of 
their possessions, power, dignity and influence. | 
But what was the result? Whereas, in 1834, 
the Mission Indians numbered 30,000, in 1842 
they dropped to 4,500, and, in addition, their 
sattle were nearly all gone and their cultivated 
lands waste. For, deprived of religious in- 
struction and careful governing, the Indians 
grew less numerous and more troublesome. 
Up till forty years ago the San Diego Mission 
was kept in a fair condition, but when Ameri- 
can rule was established the old church and 
surroundings were leased to various ranchers, | 
and were eventually used as a barracks for the 
United States troops. The soldiers did not 
improve the place, and when they d »arted the 
edifice was left to the mercy of wind and | 





we are shown a few ruined walls in one direc- 
tion and another, which indicate where the 
cells, guest chambers, and other rooms and 
houses formerly stood. All the buildings were 
once so enclosed that the place could, if neces- 
sary, be turned into a sort of fortress, and as 
we gazed over the outer walls we could see at 
the foot of the hill a portion of the original 
ferocious-looking cactus hedge (cactus tuna 
variety), which formed the first line of de- 


fence. It is now fifteen feet in height 
and of great width, and woe to the 
man or beast who is unlucky enough to 
rub against it. In times of trouble this 


hedge served the double purpose of keeping the 
rebellious Indians out and the Mission cattle 
in. Below the hill and beyond the hedge is an 
old well, which still contains plenty of water, 
and as we peered into its depths we could just 
make out above the water level the entrance to 
an underground passage which once led up | 
into the Mission quadrangle. Whether this | 
passage was constructed for offensive and 
defensive purposes, or as a means of retreat in 
case of disaster, we were unable to learn, but 
we are inclined to think that it was put there | 
as a precaution to ensure a water supply in the 
event of a protracted siege. Immediately in 
front of the ruins still flourishes the old olive- 
grove, planted one hundred and thirty years 
ago. It was the first attempt at raising olives 
in America, and is to-day one of the most profit- 








able groves in the country. On either side of | 
the Mission ruins stands a plain wooden struc- | 
ture of considerable size, and to one of these 
we now wend our way, for they are the Indian 
industrial schools, in charge of seven sisters 
of the Roman Catholic church, and in part 
supported by the government. One building 
is devoted to the boys and the other to the girls, 
Downstairs are the schoolrooms, above are the 
dormitories, and in the rear are the various 
workshops. The boys, in addition to ordinary 
school-training, are given a slight knowledge 
of some useful trade, such as harnessmaking, 
shoemaking, or something in that way. The 
girls receive an elementary education, and are 
also taught sewing, cooking and other useful | 
domestic occupations. While waiting in the | 
sitting-room for one of the sisters to show us | 
throuvh the buildings, we were entertained by 
alittle Indian girl playing The Mocking Bird 
on a most execrable organ. She was stoically 
indifferent to our presence and played on as if 
the piece of music had neither beginning, inter- 
mission nor ending. These children are the | 
direct descendants of the old Mission Indlans, 
and seem to be happy and well contented with 
the way they are looked after. Very few of | 
their parents are in the immediate vicinity | 
now. Most of them live back in the moun 
tains, and as a rule they are as lazy as it is 
possible to be. When the Missions were in 
their palmy days, the Indians in Southern Cali- 
fornia were noted for their longevity, and even 
to-day it is not an uncommon thing for some 
of them to attain the age of one hundred years, 
and sometimes as much as up to one hundred 
and ten years. Richard Ifenry Dana, in his 








eT 


| is now a hopeless ruin. 


| it is doubtful if anything will be effected by 











money which built the shrine. | 


observing the period of court mourning for the 
Duchess of Teck. 

Francis Wilson has come and gone from his 
second visit to Washington in the tuneful 
opera, Half a King. Mr. Wilson believes in 


drawing to the Grand Opera House the more 
fashionable clientele of the Lafayette and the 
National. It goes without saying that the 
opera improves with repetition, for Mr. Wilson 


| sticks to the libretto so far as it suits him, and 


not farther. One criticism should be made 
that is equally applicable to every comic opera 


| that has appeared in Washington this season. 


The entire company appears at times convulsed 
with laughter caused by stage-asides that can 
occasionally be heard from the front seats. The 
effect is decidedly inartistic and gives the audi- 
ence at times the feeling that it is not in it. 
Miss Lulu Glazer looked well, acted well, and 
sang well. She is worth money at the box- 
office. What Francis Wilson has most to con- 


second act reminds too forcibly of Gilbert and 
Sullivan’s tuneful triumph. 








weather, and allowed to fall into neglect. It 
Unless the Roman 
Catholic church comes to its rescue, all that 
will be left of this old landmark will be shape 
less mounds and broken timbers, around which 
the coyote will bark and the ground squirrel 
play, and upon which the lizard will bask in 
undisturbed serenity. These historic old ruins 
should be preserved and cared for, if for no 
other reason than for the sake of the memory 
of those brave bare-footed friars by whose un- | 
selfishness and devotion to their vows, civiliza- 
tion and the cross were first carried into Cali- 
fornia from the outer world. Against nearly 
insurmountable difticulties and almost impass- 
able barriers they successfully struggled ; and 
even though war was made upon them and 
they had to fight for their lives, they still rang 
the Mission bell of invitation, that the poor 
Indian might come in and share the blessings 
which the Church bestowed. 
San Diego, Cal. 





S. M. KENNEDY. 





Our Washington Letter. 


HE. presence in Washington of the 
Canadian Premier, Sir Wilfrid Laur- | 
ier, and Sir Louis Davies has given 
rise to a great deal of speculation as 
to the probable result of their visit | 

on the trade relations between Canada and | 
the United States. The ostensible purpose of 
the visit is to conclude the Behring Sea ques- 
tion, in which the Canadian Ministers are 
accredited representatives of Great Britain. 
Russia, Japan and the United States have 
already agreed on the seals, but according to 
custom the details of the treaty are not given 
out untii the document is presented to the 
Senate. In like manner the proceedings of the 
conference between United States, Great Brit- | 
ain and Canada are carefully withheld from 
the public, and the sessions at the State Depart- | 
ment have been behind closed doors. 

It is understood that some conferences will 
be held this week tending toward reciprocity, 
but though it may be that Canada has some- | 
thing to offer, especially through the known 
anxiety of the United States to effect a satis- 
factory settlement of the Behring Sea matter, 





the negotiations. The President is personally 
favorably disposed toward Canada, but he is 
not sustained by public opinion, Many of the | 
better class papers are arguing that the United | 
States gets no equivalent for the bonding privi- | 
leges of the Canadian railroads. 

Be the political differences what they may, 
every social attention possibie has been paid to 
the Canadian Prime Minister and the ac- 
companying officials. The President gave a 
State dinner in their honor on Thursday; on 
Friday the Secretary of State and Mrs. Sher- 
man tendered them a brilliant reception, and 
on Saturday evening the ex-Secretary and Mrs. 
Foster laid fifteen covers in aswell dinner in 
their honor. The attentions of the British 
Embassy have been of a private character, as 
the ambassador and Lady Pauncefote are 








Mr. Wilson is a friend of Mr. J. R. Young, 
the librarian of Congress, who took him through 
the marble halls of the new building. 


Kinley at the White House. Other stars may 
be expected to turn green with envy. 


Washington, Nov. 16. R. Hw. 





In an Elevated Train. 





HE was an incarnation of sadness; 
the life had gone out of her eyes, 
and the soul hid behind a gray 

\ veil. Her lips were fine and deli- 
cate, but full enough to suggest 


the sweetness of kissing them; her | 


small hands lay folded listlessly, and her whole 
figure expressed lassitude and weariness. The 
seat next her was vacant, and presently as the 
train slowed up and stopped at —— street, she 
saw a tall man waiting on the platform, at 
sight of whom her whole frame leapt into a 
quiver and her face was illumined with a flash 
of surprise. He came carelessly into the train 
and dropped at her side, his eyes fixed on the 
floor and his hands full of papers. Presently 


| he opened the top paper; it was an evening 


edition, and he scanned it over. She shrank a 
little from him and pulled a lace veil over her 
surprised eyes, which now and then flew to his 
face as the profile bent forward the 
paper. He completely unconscious of 
this scrutiny. All at once he started; 
his eye had caught a paragraph. She, 
glancing over his arm, saw it also. Only 
five lines announcing that a decree abso- 
lute of divorce on the grounds of non-support 
had been granted to Eunice Gerrard from her 
husband, William Packham Gerrard. 
fastened on his face; she held her breath; a 
growing terror was in hereyes. She saw that 
his clothes were not new, that his shoes had 
been carefully mended, that his collar was of a 
bygone fashion and his necktie folded over a 
faded pattern. A tight hand seemed to wring 
her heart. A faint moan broke from her lips; 
her knees trembled so that the silken lining 
and the silken skirts rustled like dry autumn 
leaves. Diamonds in her ears scintillated as 
half-checked shook her frame slightly. 
But with a mighty effort she turned her eyes 
away. The guard roared the number of her 
street ; she essayed to rise, but could not. The 
train whirled on. In her rich gown she sat 
and studied the shabby man beside her. Long 
breaths raised the filmy lace over her breast 
in cob-webs of priceless worth. At last the 
guard called his street; he did not heed. He 
still gazing at the paragraph, and his 
eyes were hard and strained. Again the 
guard called. He sprang to his feet and 
stumbled over her dainty umbrella. With a 


over 
was 


Her eyes 


sobs 


was 





managing his own affairs and succeeded in | 


tend against is his success in Erminie; theentire | 


They | 
afterwards dined together with President Mc- | 


| at twelve and closes at 


murmured apology he turned and raised his | 


hat. The guard closed the gate and the train 
started. He stood like stone gazing at the 
woman; she motioned with her hand that he 
should resume his seat, With a snort like a 


suddenly struck horse he hurried to the door, | 


and as the guard called the next s* p stepped 
out upon the platform. The woman caught her 
hands together and gave a faint tortured cry. 
He turned and lifted his hat with one straight 
glance. Then he stepped upon the platform 
andthe train rushed on. The woman sank 
pale and fainting on the arm of the rattan seat. 


| 


AUGUST HYLLESTED. 





| He was gone. The day before he had been her 
husband. PINCE-NEZ. 
New York, Nov. 97. 








August Hyllested. 


| UGUST HYLLESTED, the eminent pian- 
yi ist, who is to give a pianoforte recital in 
Association Hall on the evening of Wed- 
dnesay, November 24, is of Danish birth. In 
childhood years his great ability as a pianist 
was recognized, and he quickly took high rank 
in the most critical musical circles. The favor 
with which he has been received by royalty is 


; an epoch in musical history. The Prince 
of Wales attends his concerts in London. 
| 

He has been invited to Marlborough House 


and has received charming souvenirs from 
host and hostess. Last year, in 
| of a concert tour, King Christian of Den- 
; mark called him to the Castle of Ama- 
lienborg and talked long and freely with the 
pianist. Prince Hans is one of his 
| ardent admirers, testifying sincere admiration 
| when the pianist played at the Prime Min- 
ister’s. He is a great favorite in German court 





most | 
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evening it is enthralling to the student of 


human nature. Piccadilly Circus at mid- 
night is a scene which, if once seen, 
will never be forgotten. The lights of 


countless hansoms darting hither and thither ; 
the gaily-dressed women elbowing their way 
through the crowd of all sorts and conditions 
of men, from a crossing-sweeper to a noble 
lord; the people crowding out of the restau- 
rants, with which the circus is filled: the 
policemen keeping everyone on the move with 
thorough good temper. Then the club begins 


to fill up. Well known faces in the thea- 
trical world are on all sides. Lionel 
Brough cracking a joke with the irre- 


pressible Arthur Roberts, England's great- 
est comedian. Strange to relate, Roberts is 
as amusing off the stage ashe ison. One of his 
greatest successes was inGentlemanJoe. It was 
the narrative of the adventures ofa ““cabby.” 
He endeared himself to the hearts of all “‘Jehus” 
by giving a special matinee, to which every 
cab-driver in London was asked. It was a 
glorious success, the enthusiasm being tre- 
mendous. But Roberts has been getting into 
the wars lately. Some few months ago he was 
touring in the provinces with Gentleman Joe. 
He had been playing at Stroud. Just be- 
fore leaving he had arow with the landlord of 
the hotel about the bill. He complained of ex- 
cessive charges. Roberts paid up, but no 
sooner had he left for London than the landlord 
missed a beautiful pair of embroidered slip- 
pers from the room which Roberts had occu- 
pied. He telegraphed to Paddington and they 
were discovered in Roberts’ bag. Police court 
proceedings were taken. He was discharged 





; ance at the Club he 


without a stain on his character—his defence 
being that he had a pair like them and had mis- 
taken them for hisown. On his next appear- 


was received with the 


| chorus of Oh! dem Golden Slippers. 


| mands a salary of $750 a week. 


the course | 
| recover. 


circles and was invited by the Dowager Em. | 


press Frederick to play before her. He is 
court pianist to the Princess Louise. His re- 
cognition in the most critical musical circles is 
remarkable. He has gained the highest praise 
from the world’s greatest critics, such as Ed- 
ward Grieg, E. E. Taubert and W. W. Tappert 
of Berlin; Alexandre Guilmant and Victor 
Maurel of Paris: Alexander Mackenzie and 
others of London. As a composer, Mr. 
Hyllested ranks very high. His Symphonic 


Poem (for grand orchestra and _ double 
| chorus) was performed at St. James’ Hall, 
in London, under his own direction, and 


numerous of his other instrumental and vocal 
compositions have been brought before the 
European public by the most eminent artists 
abroad. 

His recital in Toronto will be under the 
distinguished patronage of Sir George A. Kirk- 
patrick and Lady Kirkpatrick, and there is 
every reason to suppose that a large and 
fashionable audience will greet this celebrated 
| musician on his first and only appearance in 
| our city. 

The plan for seats is now open at Association 

Hall box-office (entrance MeGill street). 
d0c., 75e. and $1. 


Prices 





The Eccentric Club. 


This club is in perfect keeping with its name. 

It is the rendezvous of Bohemian London and 
| is the home of the artist whether he be actor, 
| painterorsinger. The building has no pretense 
' to architectural beauty, but directly one enters 
one is struck by the originality which is shown. 
The first thing one notices is the clock in the 
hall. There are only two hours shown on its 
face, namely twelve and four. The club opens 
four o’clock—but it is 
generally nearer five before the last member 
leaves. The dining-room is a large room and 
the walls are covered with pictures presented 
by the painters—many of them have extremely 
French treatment and the Bohemian 
nature of the Club. There are two specimens of 
Julian Price's work; one represents a gentleman 





show 


| The special 


“‘ Jimmy” Glover, who has been recently ap- 
pointed conductor of the Opera at Covent 
Garden, is a frequent visitor. He is well known 
as a raconteur, and when he starts with his 
stories of the late Sir Augustus Harris he is 
sure of a crowd of interested listeners. Arthur 
Roberts caricatured his conducting at the 
Empire in an imitation of Fregoli, the quick- 
change artist. Glover immediately sacrificed his 
mustache. : 

Brandon Thomas, the author of that peren 
nial success, Charley's Aunt, is a member. It is 
said that he has made over $200,000 out of the 
piece. Seymour Hicks of the Gaiety, upon whom 
seems to have fallen the mantle of the late 
Fred Leslie, is often to be found here. One is 
amazed at his extremely youthful appearance. 
especially when one considers that he com 
He and his 
wife—that charming actress, Ellaline Terriss— 
are the authors of several plays. By the by, 
everyone must be sorry to hear of her danger- 
ous illness. Let us hope that she will soon 
‘**Pal,” the famous black-and-white 
artist of Paris, makes the Club his head- 
quarters when he is in London. His style is 
perhaps a little too broad for English taste, but 
it isa wonderfully taking one. I well remem 
ber the last time I saw him ; it was not in what 
one would call a dignified position. It was 
at the Restaurant Blanche, opposite the Moulin 
Rouge. We had been having a convivial evening 


| and called there at about two o'clock for supper. 


The restaurant is a popular one among artists 
and students, and the scene is a lively one. 
Everyone is speaking at the top of his voice 
and the string band can scarcely be heard 
amidst the babel. The tables are crowded with 
cocottes. Pal was sitting at a table by himself 
drinking a *‘bock.” Without a word of warn- 
ing or the least provocation, one of the cocottes 
seized a silk hat belonging to some man 
near and brought it down with all her force 
over Pal’s ears. I left him in this pleasant 
position. When one looks back upon it one 
fails to see wherein lies the intense pleasure of 
Bohemian life in Paris. But there everyone 
seems happy; one cannot analyze ‘ 
pleasure or the reason of it. I 
there must be something in the atmos 
phere. Directly one foot on the 
boulevard one seems exhilarated and light- 
spirited. There is some such feeling in entering 
the Eccentric Club. As soon as one is inside 
one seems to throw off conventionalism and 
dullness. Everyone is ‘hail fellow well met.” 
and wonderful to relate, there are no “cliques.” 
Ihave not discovered whether there are such 
things in Toronto vet. I wonder. 

The Club has the three 
liard players as members, 
‘** Wisdom.” They are generally in the finals 
for the English championship. On Sunday 
night practically the whole Club will be found 
at the Prince of Wales Club, whose premises 
are adjoining the of Wales 
feature is the concert 
the most popular members of the 

profession in give their 

Invitations to the concert are eagerly 
sought after, but are difficult to obtain. 

The members of the Club have periodical 
theater parties. A row or two of the stalls are 


the 
think 


sets 


best amateur bil- 


Fry, Christie and 


Prince Theater. 
at which 
some of 
theatrical 
services. 


London 


| taken at some theater where there is a new 


| piece, and the members sit in judgment. 


in correct evening dress in the act of raising | 


his hat to a very smartly dressed lady as if 
about to speak to her. The scene is Piccadilly 
Circus and the moon is shining brightly. The 
golden sovereign. 
Another picture represents an old gentleman 
in a state of intoxication raising a glass of 
champagne to his lips. He is waited upon by 


moon is represented by a 


numerous beautiful houris, whose total lack of | 


attire would even shock a Torontonian non- 
conformist minister. 
form a dado to the wall. These all represent 
men well known in the world of art. 
smoking-room is an ideal room. There are 
luxurious lounges all around; chairs that are 
made for comfort, not ornament. The room is 
generally full at about fourin the afternoon 
and the scene is a lively one. What a happy 
nature the artist has. Not a sign of that 
boredom which drives his more prosaic brother 
to distraction. 

The windows overlook Piccadilly Circus, and 
the seats which command that view are 
generally occupied. The scene in the afternoon 
is interesting enough — beautifully dressed 
women passing to and fro; but in the 


Numerous photographs | 


The | 


Their 
opinion has considerable influence. I would not 
advise any Toronto person visiting London to 
accept an invitation there unless he is fairly 
broadminded. The members are as good a set 
of men one could wish to meet, 
straightforward and no cant—but they 
Bohemians, and absolutely incomprehensible 
to the average Toronto mind. PLATO. 


as honest, 


are 





Christmas Saturday Night. 





The Toronto World says: Year by year the 
Christmas heralded by the issue 
of illustrated papers with more or less refer- 
ence to the great Christian festival. In Canada 
the special issue from the oftice of SATURDAY 
NiGHuT always heads the procession. Improve- 


season is 


| ment has been yearly noticeable, and this year 


this prized Christmas Number is better than 
ever and has almost reached the acme of 
perfection. Splendidly illustrated, admirably 
printed, with two superb artistic supplements, 
the work is most creditabie. Then the literary 
contents are choice and varied: A dramatic 
short story by Miss E. Pauline Johnson, The 
De Lisle Affair; a dialect story by W. A. 
Fraser, The Frog Lake Massacre; Forsaken 
Flats, a tale by E. E. Sheppard; An Unwilling 
Witness, by Wilfred E. Tupper, and an array of 
other interesting matter, the whole forming 
the best Christmas number that has ever been 
issued in Toronto, 












































































































































































































































STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


























Toronto Office, 72 Yonge Street 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND ~ 7 Agent 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg-American Line 

From | Arrive | Arrive | Arrive 
STEAMERS. In. Ye York|Gibr'lt’ | Naples | Genoa 
dabanaimmsaes | neuctnenstnglinaalicer * . casein 
re Nov. 27 |Dec.6 |Dec.9 | Dec. 10 
| SRS |Dec. lbec. 13 |Dec. 16 |Dec. 17 
acs. Victoria....|Dec. 11 |Dec. 19 |Dec. 22 | Dec. 23 
) eee \Dec. 18 |Dec. 27 |Dec. 30 |Dec. 31 
K. Witheim I1...|Dec. 30 |Jan.8 |Jan. 11 Jan. 12 
Normannia .... .Jan.4 |Jan. 12 |\Jan. 16 |Jan. 14 
Fulda.........---- \Jan.8 |Jan.17 |Jan. 20 Jan, 21 
Werra....... .|Jan. 15 |Jan, 24 | Jan. 27 Jan. 2 | 
Furst Bismarck. Jan. 22 jJan. 30 |Feb. 2° Feb. 3 
K. Wilhelm Il .../Feb.5 |Feb. 14 |Feb. 17 |Feb. 18 
Normannia ‘eb. 12 |Feb. 20 |Feb. 24 |Feb. 22 
Werra.... Feb 19 |Feb. 28 |Mar.3 Mar. 4 
BD cvvrccanieress Feb. 26 |Mar.7 |Mar. 10 |Mar. 11 
Special Cruises New York to Egypt | 
; eee Arrive | Arrive | 
Leave New York Jibraltar | Call | Alexandria 
ensicabailianl al 
Normannia, Jan. 4.. Jan.12 |S 3) Jan. 19 
Normannia, Feb 12. Feb. 20 is = Feb. te 
Saale, March 5 .. Mar. 14 15 _ 7% Mar. 22 _ 





Ortental € rutse— -Auguste vi ictoria, Jan. 27. 





NORTH GERMAN LLOYD-Foglish Channel 


New York, a eee tae (London) Bremen 


Spree, Nov. 30; Aller, Dec. 7; Trave, Dec. U. 
First saloon, 5; sec ond,saloon $45 upward. 


Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Wilson Line, New Ships, 10,000 Tons 


New York to London direct $50.00. 
Alexander, Nov. 27; Victoria, Dec. 
December, 2, 16, 29 


BERMUD Torento Agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


—_ Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW AMER! RICAN... (London— Paris) 








St. Louis. . _— St. Louis .. Dec. 15 
ot Dec. tl 10 New York..Dec. 22 2» | 10 
St. Paul.....Dec. 8) a.M.| St. Paul... Dec. 29) A.M. 
R NEW YORK—ANTWERP 
KENSINGTON....... Wednesday. Nov. 24, 9 a.m. 
WESTERNLAND.... . Wednesday, Dec. 1, noon 
international Navigation Company 
Office. 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


Pier 14, North River. 
BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 eee Street, Toronto 


TEASSHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 


Telephone 2010 








Anecdotal. 


An American visitor to a London hotel, ruf- 
fled at being pressed for a settlement of his 
bill, threatened to ‘You don’t stir 
from this hotel until you have paid up,” said 
‘Just put that in writing, and 
days,” 





leave. 


the manager. 
I'll stay here for the remainder of my 
was the retort. 


e 
At an English literary gathering the con- 
versation turned upon the income of bishops, 
their benevolent “Ah,” said a 
“it is easy enough to be good on 
but others of us have 
—looking around— 


and work. 
gentleman, 
salaries of £5,000 a year; 
to be good for nothing, and” 
‘*some of us are!” 


* . 

When General George Sheridan was camping 
on the Lower Mississippi, his nego boy, Harry, 
was one day asked by a friend whether the 
General was not terribly annoyed by the mos- 
‘““No, sah!” said Harry; “in the 
evenin’, Mars’ George is so 'toxicated he don’t 
mind the skeeters, and in the mornin’ the | 
skeeters is so 'toxicated they don’t mind Mars’ 


quitoes, 


George.” 


* 

A lady requested a friend to send a group of 
photographs of prominent living Bostonians, to 
be reproduced in illustration of an article she 
was writing. Making known her errand to the 
saleswoman of a well known photograph shop, 
that obliging little person seemed much per- 
plexed. ‘ Why—but know,” said 
‘of course you know that—the real Bostonians 
all—dead 


you she, 


are—nearly 


Once a clergyman of considerable eminence 
volunteered to 
mously In first 
article he the x blunder of trying 
himself to what he supposed to be the 
reckless tone proper to a Sunday 
Mr. Dana chuckled quietly 
sent the manuscript back, after endorsing it, 
blue pencil, * 


proclivities 
for the 
amaZi ing 


but sensational 


write anony Sun. his 
tr ide 
to adapt 
worldly and 
newspaper. and 
in 
This is too damned wicked.” 


. 


He was very deferential, but he was a deacon 
in the church, and he felt that he had a right 
to criticize. ‘“*I hope you'll pardon me,” he 
said, “if I suggest that your sermons are—at—” 
‘Too prosy, I suppose,” suggested the min- 
ister. “Oh, no; not that. But too long.” 


‘But you mustn’t blame me for that,” returned 
‘If you knew 
I wouldn't have to tell you so much.” 


the minister pleasantly. a little 


more 
* 

Apropos of the row between the Globe and 

the 

man, 


Telegram: Paul Louis Courier, a French 


is a true philosopher. Having been re 


cently assailed with great bitterness bya French 


professor, he quietly remarked: ‘I fancy 
he must be vexed. He called me Jacobin, rebel. | 
plagiarist, thief, poisoner, forger, leper, mad- 
man, impostor, libeler, a grimacing ragpicker. 


He means that 
opinion, and this 


I gather what he wants to say. 
he and [are not of the same 
ix his only way of putting it.” 
* 
A Canadian dog story in the London Spectator 
tells of a little cocker-spaniel dog which was | 


accidentally left by its mistress at a house she 
He could | 
till he was taken to | 
the telephone and the trumpet was applied to 
his ear. Then 
Come 


visited about a mile from her home. 
not be made to go away 
his mistress called from her 
home at once, Paddy.” Im- 
mediately he wriggled out of the boy’s arms, 
rushed at the door, barking to get out, and 
shortly afterward arrived panting at the 
rectory. 


house, 


In the days when the Clyde was navigable to | 
Glasgow for only very small vessels, a steamer | 
stuck in the mud near Renfrew, and, as was 
often the case, the skipper was not sparing in 
strong language at the delay thus occasioned. 
While waiting for the rising tide, he saw a 





| private secretary, 


| kind, Sir Edward. 


| change it.” 


| and the 


ee wR NES 
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In the Hour of Trouble. 
Pick-Me-Up. 


“Please, Mr. Gregory, may me let off our fireworks in your garden, ‘cause auntie’s dying?” 





little girl approaching the river with a bucket 
to fetch some water. This was too much for 
the poor captain, and, leaning over the side, he 
thus addressed her: ‘‘If you tak’ ae drap o’ 
water oot here till I get afloat, I'll warm yer 


ear for ‘t.” 
* 


The London Church Times 
a Protestant minister who, on going to a new 
parish, enquired if there were any Puseyites in 
the community. ‘‘Naw, sir, said the clerk ; 
‘there used to be some, but for the last two 
years the boys have took all their eggs.” This 
is on a par with the answer of the Georgia 
‘*eracker” who replied to a Sunday-school mis- 
sionary that he did not know whether there 
were any Presbyterians in the neighborhood or 
not, “but there was some varmint around 
which was catching the chickens and lambs.” 

* 

Governor Brough of Ohio was a man of in- 
tense energy and great executive ability, 
most sparing of words. 
a newspaper reporter applied, through the 
Governor's private secretary, for information 
in regard to the Ohio troops, both in the field 
and to be recruited, which it would have been 
highly improper, if not unsafe, for the Governor 
to give. The Governor said, impatiently, 
“Give him an evasive an- 
swer.” The secretary said : 
how shall I put it!” The Governor answered : 
‘Tell him to go to hell!” 


* 


Aubrey de Vere tells in his reminiscences of 


| an Irish chieftain of the antique type—Sir Ed- | 
Seated one day at dinner with | 


ward O'Brien. 
the poet, Sir Edward remarked: “I have just 
been thinking that this is the year that I have 
to die in.” The poet replied: ‘‘ Nothing of the 
I never saw you better. 
You will probably live another dozen years.” 
Sir Edward was highly provoked. ‘Do not 
say that, Sir Aubrey,” he rejoined ; ‘‘ the head 
of our family always dies at the age I have now 
reached. It is our way, and I don’t want to 
He died within the year. 


* 


tells the story of | 


but | 
During the Civil War | 





| The front and one 


to his |! 


‘* Well, Governor, | 


There was, once upon a time, an impecunions | 


judge in Montreal. 
him into paying a bill by bringing suit against 
him in his own court. 
when the ordeal came, but asked: 
appearance for the defendant?” 
there 
wait remarked: ‘‘ Very 
but to enter a verdict for the plaintiff, and I 
may add that I hope he will succeed in collect- 
ing the debt.” The judge was not only just, 
but by his remark he showed that his sympa- 
thies were with the unfortunate creditor. 


> 


“Any 


Dean Farrar relates that Sims Reeves was 
once announced to sing at a small public din- 
ner at which Dickens presided, and, as hap- 
pened not infrequently, Mr. Reeves had some- 
thing the with his throat and 
unable to attend. Dickens announced 
announcement was received with a 
laugh of incredulity. This made 
angry, and he rose manfully to 
the defence of the delinquent. ‘‘ My friend, 
Mr. Sims Reeves,” he said quietly, 
his inability to fulfill his engagement, owing,” 
he added, with caustic severity, ‘“‘toan unfor- 
tunately amusing and highly facetious cold.” 

. 

M. Camille Saint-Saens has a horror of any- 
thing that resembles an ovation. One night 
recently, at the Opera Comique, the master 
suddenly perceived a gentleman in whom he 
recognized M. Dereims, the ex-tenor, who, after 
making him a long series of bows, left his stall, 
and made straight for his (M. Saint-Saens’) 
box. 
retreat, when, on opening the door, he was con- 


matter 
this, 


general 
Dickens very 


| fronted by an old lady in black and a younger 


one in pink. ‘*Good evening, cher maitre.” 
Saint-Saens bowed without replying. “I am 
Madame Dereims, and this is my danghter. 
My child, you see before you the greatest s 
‘She is very tall for her age,” called out Saint- 
Saens, and, with a frightened face, he ran out 
of the building. 


Two Warnings. 


Losing flesh is one and a hacking cough is 
another. If they come together the warning is 
a loud and hard one. Seott’s Emulsion does 
some of its best work in just these cases. It 
prevents consumption. 





The SaturpAY NiGcutr Building has been 
very successful as an office building, their being 
little room to be let. This is an evidence of its 
popularity and of the wisdom of its location, 
near the new City Hall. There is a nice room 
now vacant on the first floor which it would be 
well to inspect if you are thinking of a change 
See the business manager. 


Was | 
! 
Ellen, when I saw a gray shadow steal over her 


M. Saint-Saens rose hurriedly to beat a | 


A creditor tried to shock | 
The judge did not flinch | 
Apparently | 


was none, and the judge after a decorous | 
well, I have no option | 


| 








| nurse—I—I don’t like the look of Ellen. 
“regrets | 


Lady Gay in New York. 


BOUT three weeks ago the Lion Infant 
Incubator Institute was opened in No. 

5 West Eighteenth street, New York. 

One day a friend came to take me to 

see this place, and told me en route of 

the inventor, Mr. Lion, and how in Nice and 
Paris his incubators were, as Charles Dudley 
Warner said the other day to me of Dana’s 
death, “filling a long-felt want.” (That was 
rather quaint of Charles Dudley Warner, by 
the way!) Well, we jogged down to Eighteenth 
street and stopped before the loveliest glass 
portico, behind which were glimpses of a tiled 
vestibule, palms, a fountain playing, glass 
doors, here and there a prim maiden flitting to 
and fro, and a delicious warmth and moisture 
in the air. Past the glass doors is the wonder- 
ful lay-out of tiny specks of babies, swaddled 
up in white like little papooses and laid on 
down cushions over a woven wire tray. Each 
baby has its own incubator and lies in the small 
glass and metal box, monarch of the apartment. 
side are of plate glass, 








INFANT INCUBATOR. 


the side a sliding pane, ety’ 8 iii door. 
**Ellen” was the label on the first baby, 
‘‘weight one pound,” and I stared, fascinated, 
at Ellen, who lay very still, very wan, a change- 
ling baby, or a little waxen doll. Then a very 
awful thing happened! The nurse was glibly 
explaining to me and my cicerone the modus 
operandi of the incubator; I was glued to 


closed lids, her wee mouth—that shadow which 
one never mistakes. But I hardly liked to 
speak ; at last I quavered forth: ‘‘ Nurse— 
I think 
—ah- The nurse quickly slid back the glass 
side, tenderly lifted the down cushion, roughly 
almost, it seemed, pressed poor Ellen’s scrap of 
a body down, and then up, as if for artificial 
respiration. Alas! the fairy features sank, and 
the tiny hands fell limp. Ellen, aged two 
weeks, weight one pound—was dead ! 
* 


” 


Harold and Jerome were sweet wee boys, 
who uncurled pink tendril-like fingers and 
squawked for their dinner in funny little pin- 
pointed voices. Then the wet-nurses carried 
them off into the nursery and gave them 
their rations, much to the disappointment 
of my cicerone. ‘‘ They nurse them right out 
here in Paris,” was the traveler's rather Irish 
remark. There is a two hours’ interval between 
meals for the mites, and they are kept two 


; months in the incubators before they are re- 


turned to their mothers for good, though the 
mothers are generaliy with them as soon as 
they can be fetched, and nurse the fragile 
mites themselves. Ellen’s untimely demise 
was probably due to the fact that her parents 
did not bring her to the incubator until the 
very day I saw her, when she had been much 
harassed by unskilled treatment and changes 
of temperature. The incubator has a great 
vogue in Paris, where everything tending to 


preserve infant life has a national interest. 
o 


From the Lion Institute we trammed 





some wondrous 
By the way, that 


further downtown to see 
things from the Klondike. 
nugget weighed thirty-two ounces and not six- 
teen, as I said last week. As dainty as Japanese 
ivory carvings are some of the beauteous things 
made by the Indians of the new El Dorado. 
‘Those are napkin-rings made from a section 
of walrus ivory,” said the man from Klondike; 
and we met his remark by sceptical enquiries 
about the use of napkin-rings among the 
miners, or napkins either. ‘‘ You see, these 
Indians are monstrous quick and imitative,” | 
he said quietly. ‘‘Some of them come down to 
trade with the ships and catch sight of these | 
affairs on the saloon tables. Away they go | 
home and make similar things from this lovely 
ivory.” Various queer little etchings in black 
are on every article. Even the harpoon- 
rods are tipped with an ivory seal, and the 
floats of bladder have an inflater mouth-piece 
of a carved walrus or a fish-bead. The buttons 
on our Klondiker’s exquisite seal coat were 
delicately modeled seals two inches long, with 





etched upon their polished backs. Kayaks, 
spears, bows and arrows, a pair of knives and 


forks made of pre-historic ivory found by 


| the Indians in remote parts of that Arctic 


seventy 
: 
| pair of 











bigger, big- 
one hundred and 
dollars’ worth of gold in it; a 
mastodon’s teeth, each bigger than 
a number ten shoe and corrugated like a rubber 
sole; a much etched tusk, the longest and 
straightest ever found ; boots and shoes, moc. 
casins, satchels, pipes, (oh, by the way, the 
Calumet Club might like to know how they 
smoke in Klondike—a bunch of hair goes 
in the pipe first, then a pinch of tobacco, and 
three whiffs isa smoke). The man from Klon- 
dike has been a wanderer for nineteen years. 
He has recently returned and ‘fixed up the 
old folks,” as he quaintly puts it, and is going 
back out north in a few months. In the mean- 
time he has a suite of rooms in a swell down- 
town hotel and spends his time in dodging 
reporters, of whom his descriptions are most 
laughable. That I was well introduced was the 
only reason I got a glimpse of the Klondike 
clothes and art works. ‘‘I have a pipe,” said 
the man from Klondike, ‘“‘ which I am going to 
present to some bachelors’ club. It’s a won- 
derful piece of ivory-work, but I am not going 
to show it to you.” And I went from his pres- 
ence a tortured female, for I was wickedly con- 
sumed with a desire to see that pipe! 


* 


“The Little Minister,” with his tricksome, 
winsome Babbie and the inquisitive, gossiping 
folk of Thrums; the canny Soutar, and all the 
rest of them, men and women, are doing a 
lovely bit of comedy at the Garrick. For two 
hours we chuckled and grinned last week at 
the pretty Barrie play, and if it comes to To- 
ronto ‘‘ you’se ll like it fine,” as Nannie would 
say. I think if one took the play a whit more 
seriously than Maude Adams gives it, one 
would find it dragging. She blows it to and 
fro like a feather, and gently stirs one’s sym 
pathies and interests in her naughty game. 
The French waiting-maid, who lands in on her 
face and hands when the door is opened, due to 
her love of key-holes, and whose scheme for 
finding out the little minister's sweetheart 
beats all the cunning of Thrums, is a very 
breezy young person. ‘I try him on names, 
Mary, Isabel, Catherine, Jane, he no joomp; 
Lucy, Alice, Babbie, mon dieu! he joomp, he 
joomp !” and her triumphant laugh made every- 
one join in. Lapy GAY. 


a bag of nuggets—big, 
lovely one with 


region ; 


ivory shanks below, and eyes and markings 
gest, a 
| 
| 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 


PENELOPE.—Affectation, insincerity and a sugges- 
tion of duplicity mar this study. You are clever and 
cultured, ambitious, dashing and courageous. I 
don’t think you need any more experience, and would 
rather suggest a good use of what you have. 


ENQUIRY.—A good deal of persistent and quiet 
force, some talent and excellent business method | 
are shown. Writer would neither take up nor relin- | 
quish a project lightly. Rather a narrow, but bright 
mind, and quick sympathy with much energy are 
yours. | 


HuGH SPENSER.—1. There will be an expedition in 
the spring. 2. Your writing is careless, strong and | 
inclined to roughness; not much sympathy in your 
make-up. You are a little selfish, but very truthful, 
honest and constant. I should trust you with “ un- 
told secrets,” as Pat says. Sorry not to be able to | 
delineate the enclosure. It is against rules, though 
an interesting little study. 3. Write to Bain, the | 
stationer, for the book. It costs two dollars. 


AUTOGRAPH.—It is very kind of you to think I ae | 
the influence necessary to secure you that favor, 
but as I should hesitate over asking it, even for | 
myself, I must decline doing so for you. I should | 
suggest that you write to the gentleman ang ask it | 
yourself, telling him what you have told me. Iam | 
sorry you've had so long to wait for this answer. 2. | 
Your writing shows great enterprise, good force and | 
hope. You are not lightly cast down, and you will | 
probably make a success of any project you take 
hold of. Good humor, sense of the ludicrous, and a | 
quaint turn of fancy are shown. From some intui- | 





** The prototype of all Bitter Waters.”’ 
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THE ONLY GENUINE HUNYADI WATER. 


Hunyadi Janos 


BEST AND SAFEST NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


Prescribed and approved by all the medical authorities, for CONSTIPA- 
TION, DYSPEPSIA, TORPIDITY OF THE LIVER, HEMORRHOIDS, 
as well as for all kindred ailments resulting from indiscretion in diet. 


** It is remarkably and exceptionally Uniform in its compesition.’*— 


ORDINARY DOSE : ONE WINEGLASSFUL CEFOR2 BREAKPAST. 


CAUTION: See that the label bears the signature of 
the firm Andreas Saxlehner., 
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tion of my own I have come to the conclusion that 
your own autograph would be rather a catch. Won't 
you say if Iam right about this? 





ees 
TRE reer er, y 


Rubber-Soled Shoes 


We have some shoes that just revel in bad 
weather. They're made for it; they are at 
home in it, and you'll feel at home in them— 
cork-soled shoes—which keep the feet dry, 
warm and comfortable. They are as neces- 
sary as an Ov ercoat and will save lots of doc- 
tors’ bills. Clean’em up, and they are a bright 
spot in a dark day, a joy to the feet anda life 
insurance to the wearer, 


Ladies’ shoes Polished Free 















SHOES. 
88 YONGE ST. 








Art in 
Photography 


in its perfe ction is exemplified in our work. 
Our process is instantaneous. Wecan catch 
even the fleeting smile of a child. 

Our work secured the highest awards at 
the Toronto Industrial Exhibition 1896 and 
1897, in competition with the world. 


PARK BROS., Photographers 


328 YONGE STREET 


Astoria Hotel 


recently opened in New York, 
is the most magnificent hotel 
in the world. 


Ten 
Chickering 
Pianos 


have been ordered for this 
abode of luxury. They will be 
placed in the several “state 
suites.” 

One of these superb pianos 
is enameled and hand painted ; 
the other nine are style F’s, 
in San Domingo mahogany. 
Duplicates of the style F are 
now on exhibition in our ware- 
rooms. 


Masoné Risch 


Piano Co., LIMITED 
32 King St. West, Toronto 


Learn pry ar Dyeing 


On receipt of a post card giving name 
and address we will send a handsome 
handbook that gives valuable informa- 
tion about dyeing. Like everything else 
about this old established dyeing and 
cleaning works, there is a style about 
this handbook that you'll admire. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Head Office and Works—787-791 Yonge St. 


Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
een St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


t. EK. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 
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ritish Medical Journal. 


**Absolutely constant in composition.'’ 
~—Lancel. 
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in his art gallery. The two rooms of which it was 
formerly composed have been thrown into one. 
It has been newly decorated also. The change 
is very advantageous to the seeing of pictures. 
A large easel occupies the center of the second 
apartment, while the first is provided with 
chairs commanding a good view of the pictures. 
These are to be seen either by daylight or by 
artificial light. It will be seen that the sur- 
roundings are very favorable to the display of 
collections. Mr. Roberts hopes to thus better 
accommodate those disposing of their collec- 
tions by auction, or indeed otherwise. A very 
interesting collection will soon appear there, 
from some of the best English artists. Further 


notice will be given later. 
* 


F. H. C. Miles of St. John, N.B., has about 
finished a portrait of the late B. Lester Peters, 
Past Grand Master of the Masonic fraternity in 
New Brunswick. The portrait was painted to 
the order of the Grand Lodge of New Bruns- 
wick, and shows the Past Grand Master in full 
Masonic regalia. 


Mr. Frederick Sproston Challener, A.R.C.A., 
is one of the younger members of the Royal 
Canadian Academy and the O. S. A., but is 
already one whose technical ability and artistic 
worth have commanded much attention and 
respect, both in the Society and from the pub- 
lic. His work is appreciated perhaps as much 
for the prophecy it contains of future greatness 
as for its present merit. His present know- 
ledge and attainments have been the result of 
unswerving pursuit of the one end since his 
boyhood, and that in the face of apparently 
insurmountable difficulties. These he has 
sought not only to overcome, but to mount by 





x very means of them to the higher things of 
— his hopes. Like many another great man he 
and has been able to 
Break his birth’s invidious bar, 
2rs And grasp the skirts of happy chance. 
Coming while yet young to this country from 
a the Old Land, he soon found employment with 


a stock broker, then with a law firm, where he 
obtained some little idea of illuminating. His 
own experiments in that line drew to him the 
attention of some who were able to recognize 
real merit in these first attempts. He subse- 








. 9 . 
Buy Your Artists’ [Materials 
for Xmas work at. the cheapest and most com- 
plete Artists and Decorative Material store. 


THE ART METR LE 
131 Yonge Street and 3, 5 and oret! Toronto 


Send for new price lists. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


SOSPSSOSOSHOOSHSSOSSHHSSOSOOOSOD quently attended the Ontario School of Art, 


> ‘ 
: . @| and while there was easily acknowledged 
$ Studio and Gallery 3 as one of its cleverest students. For some 
3 @j| years then lithography was his chosen 
SPSOSSSSSSSOSOSHSOSSHHSOHSOOOSNOO subject, and here, too, his genius for 
Mr. Roberts has made quite an improvement | illustration displayed itself. From  litho- 


graphing he entered the studio of Mr. G. A. 
Reid, now president of the Ontario Society of 
Artists, and to him he owes much for generous 
dealing, faithful instruction and sympathetic 
interest, as does many another young man to 
whom Mr. Reid has given much help over hard 
places. While with Mr. Reid he succeeded in 
gathering a collection of small paintings which 
were placed before the public and met with 
very general approval. He has also had the 
benefit of study in a life class under Mr. Reid’s 
tuition. He has always been an active and 
interested member of the Art Students’ League. 
During these years he was always one of the 
successful exhibitors in the amateur depart- 
ment of the Industrial Exhibition, and later a 
much admired contributor to the professional 
department. He has also been enabled to spend 
some months in study in some of the galleries 
of the Old Land. Some of his work appeared 
at the World’s Fair. Mr. Challener’s success 
as an artist is now assured, and it only awaits 
the stable pursuit, the diligent application in 
the years to come, to develop further the already 
manifested talent. Knowledge, experience 
gained as Mr. Challener has gained his, impart 
strength and dignity to the character, give a 
certainty to the work impossible under other 
circumstances. Such men know whereof they 
speak. The knowledge they have so arduously 
gained is there for a permanent possession. 
Mr. Challener’s large painting, the Milk Maid, 
has been purchased by the Government for 
the Provincial Gallery. We expect to hear of 
greater attainments from Mr. Challener and 
shall always watch his career with interest. 


* 






























Mr. J. Archibald Browne has decided to hold 
an exhibition of his most recent oil paintings, 
consisting of an interesting series of land- 
scapes, on Tuesday and Wednesday, December 
14and 15. Some of the pictures may be seen 
before the above mentioned date at Mr. Browne’s 
studio, 4234 Yonge street, on Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons, between the hours of two 
and fiveo’clock. Further notice will be given of 
this display. 


* 

Mr. L. R. O'Brien, R.C.A. and O.S.A., intends 
placing on view, in the near future, at Mr. 
Matthews’ art gallery, some of his excellent 
water-color pictures, the particulars of which 
we hope to be able to give next week. Mr. 
O’Brien requires no recommendation at our 
hands toa Toronto public. The merits of his 
work have long been acknowledged, and we 
feel sure the coming display will be in no wise 
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Lacroix’s Gold 
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A Little Color 


will go a long way and produce a lovely picture 
if it is the right color. Don’t you think itisa 
good thing to get —_ colors, especially when 
they last so long? Just think how long a half- 
pan of water color or tube of oil color will last! 


Winsor & Newton's Oil and Water Colors 


are used by the leading artists all over the world. 
Get them, and have a beautiful picture, 


For sale at all Reliable Art Stores. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL 


Wholesale Agents tor Canada 


4 R F. GAGEN, 
? Studio—9e Yonge Street. 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


M®: DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
«++ PORTRAIT PAINTER 

Gg laces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 

rom 3 to 5 p.m, 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


ISS M. LOUISE COUEN 
4 Will resume classes in CHINA PAINTING on 
3 November Ist, 1897. 
3 Studio— 251 Carlton Street. 


W. L. FORSTER 
Has removed his studio to 


24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 
ISS EDITH HEMMING 








... Artist 


0 Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 

—— F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 

pee : PORTRAIT PAINTING 


144 Yonge Street 








= F of Your Friends 
na- 

se aceS at my Studio 

‘nD 

put Artists have pronounced my work to be the 


first in Canada. Critics agree. 


THE CARBON STUDIO 


J. FRASER BRYCE, Manager 
19 KING ST. WEST - Roberts’ Art Gallery 













FRESENTATION 
# ADDRESSE 


REDESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 


) 272\-H -HOWARD 864 





The High Grade Art Studio 
67 Confeder’ ‘ion Life Building, Toronto 


HIGH ART PORTRAITS 


(va 
Porcelain asd Enameled Surface Paper 
In Oil, Water Color, Sepia and India Ink. 


Medal awarded for Miniatures. See those Luma- 
tint Portrait, the latest ehade. 
Hours—2 to 5. 








Pea a 


otic and praiseworthy act on the part of our 
Government to give commissions to Canadian 
artists to portray such scenes and such history? 
the painting to be, of course, the possession of 
the country and to be the beginning of an his- 
torical gallery. 
Government has not seen its way clear to adopt 
more of our suggestions. 
they are eminently practicable, and have no 
doubt of their being thoroughly sapiential. 
a 


Wilkinson propose holding a combined sale of 
their works early in December, at the rooms of 
Mr. Townsend, King street. 
executed by them during their stay abroad, 
and consist of landscapes in Devonshire and 
Holland; marines and studies of interiors and 
figures in Brittany. 
collection and we hope to speak more particu- 
larly of this also next week. 


the Art Amateur. 
this time, apropos of the prize of $60,000 insti- 
tuted by Nobel, the inventor of dynamite, to be 
awarded to the man who has ‘“‘done the most 
to abolish war and its horrors,” and which has 
been adjudged to the Russian painter, Verest- 
schagin, 
corpses, frozen sentries, and the other horrors 
of the battle-field. Beauty is the aim of all 
true art, whether the artist admits another 
motive or not; and Verestechagin’s pictures, 
though they may tend to promote peace, are 
bad art, because they are in nowise beautiful. 
But a really great artist may ennoble a repul- 


behind past efforts. 


Mrs. G. A. Reid is to be represented at the F 
National Academy, New York, by one of her 
prose pictures and a study of pansies. 

* 















































The studio of Mr. W. Cutts, O.S. A., 40 
Bleecker street, abounds in specimens of his 
workmanship, the expression of himself in his 
many-sided interest and wide artistic sym- 
pathies. Amongst others there are two very 
pleasing fruit scenes, differing materially in 
their manner of treatment. but both accom- 
plishing their purpose — one bright, rich in 
coloring, conventional in composition; the 
other quite unconventional, the fruit being still 
on the branch, half-hidden in its wealth of 
leaves, softer tones, less brilliant coloring, the 
whole a pleasing effect in a lower key. Mr. 
Cutts has also quite recently finished a large 
marine, a scene at West Point, also in a sub- 
dued key. He is a lover of water and seeks 
faithfully to depict it in some of its most 
difficult aspects. He expects to begin soon a 
painting of Niagara Rapids, above the Falls. 
Many lovely little studies of differing aspects 
of nature testify to Mr. Cutts’ industry. His 
portraits have often been before the public, 
prominently so at the late Industrial Exhibi- 
tion. Twenty years’ experience should count 
for much in the life of an artist. In addition 
to this qualification, Mr. Cutts has had the 
advantage of becoming familiar with other 
parts of our world. He has visited the West 
Indies, and knows much of the East Indies. 
Twice has he been to the Old Land for study. 
As some of the results of his work there he has 
several excellent copies of portraits in the 
National Gallery—one of Rembrandt, with its 
usual wealth of light, its luminosity of back- 
ground; one of Izak Walton, and one of John 
Julius Augustem, both with the richness of 
coloring, perfect modeling and dignity of ex- 
pression common to earlier portrait painters. 

* 


Since Canadian history is so full of scenes of 
such dramatic power, and seeing that painting 
is a highly desirable method of preserving and 
publishing its history, would it not be a patri- 


What surprises us is that the 
We are persuaded 
Mr. W. E. Atkinson and Messrs. Smith and 


These are works 


This is a most excellent 


Should artists paint horrible subjects? asks 
The question comes up, 


for his pictures of disemboweled 


({ 


and says: 
ring off, ring off, I tell ye! 
Whirr-r-r-r.” 


catch him. 


living, 
things going, 


I didn't 
my ailment. 
as if some strange thing had 
My ambition and_ power to do good work were 
I felt heavy and weak, and 

In my mouth there was a 
foul taste, something like addled eggs, and I 
piition up a sour fluid that 


suddenly gone. 
was earily tired. 


was constantly s 
seemed almost to 


sive subject, as Rembrandt has done, or beautify 
We have 
heard a cultivated and artistic Japanese object 
to Rembrandt’s Descent from the Cross because 
of the painful subject ; but that showed only 
that he could not appreciate Rembrandt’s art. 


a painful one, as Delacroix has done. 


* 


“Twenty years in the art business” is the 


announcement of a business firm recently. 


* 


Mr. Whistler declares that a picture is only 
finished when all traces of the means by which 
‘From 
profusion of ornament and over load decoration 


it was produced have disappeared. 


’ 


degeneracy begins.” 


An exhibition of a collection of paintings by 
prominent English artists is soon to be given at 
It would be interest- 
ing to know the opinion of our leading artists 
on the proposition that Canada should follow 
the example of the United States and impose a 
It is urged by 
some persons that while our citizens should be 
encouraged to buy “‘old masters” abroad, there | 


Mr. Roberts’ art gallery. 


tariff on imported works of art. 





should be no encouragement offered to the trade 
in imported art—art imported for tride’s sake 


and not for art’s. 
taken. 





Wilhelm the Only—His Speech. 





(Translated from a German memorandum found in 
The origi- 
nal has been presented by the finder to the British 


the Emperor's personal waste-basket. 


Museum.) 
Oh me! 
Oh my! 
And likewise I!! 
Sit still, ye churls, whilst I orate— 
Me, I, Myself, the Throne, the State. 
Iam the Earth, the Moon, the Sun, 
All rolled in one! 
Both hemispheres am I— 
Oh my! 
If there were three, the three 
I'd be. 
Iam the Dipper, Night and Day, 


The North and Southern Poles, the Milky Way; 


I'm they that walk, or fly on wing, 
Or swim, or creep—I'm everything! 
It makes me tremble like the aspen-tree 
To think I'm me. 
And blink like stars up in the sky 
To think I'm I. 
And shrink in terror like a frightened elf 
To realize that I’m Myself. 
Ye blithering slaves beneath my iron heel, 
What know ye of the things I feel? 
Didst ever wake at dead of night 
And stand in awe of thine own might? 
God took six days to make the land and sea, 
But centuries were passed in making me. 
The universe? An easy task ; but I— 
Oh my! 
I can't describe myself. Why, take 
The speech the ancient peoples spake, 
And then again take every tongue 
By moderns spoken, writ, or sung ; 
And every tongue that is to be 
Mix in with these—you cannot picture me. 
So do not try, ignoble worms, to grasp 
A greatness that can only make you gasp; 
But look, and silence keep, unless some whim 
Compels an utterance, then whisper, **‘ Him !""— 
An awesome “‘ Him!” 
Whilst I for evermore content will be 
With “ Me"— 
The simple yet majestic pronoun “‘ Me!” 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGs. 





A Man From Mars. 





this week? 


** Jones—there is no Mr. Jones here.” 
** What number is that?” 

I told him. 

‘*Oh, [ have the wrong number. 


sir, Jam very sorry to have disturbed you. 
shall ring off.” 


AS there a man from Mars in Toronto 


On Tuesday I was called to the tele- 
phone and a man’s voice asked: 
Jones in?” 


“Ts Mr. 


Excuse me, 


I 


Before I could master my astonishment this 


Umph, Ah! 


strange being had rung off. There must have 
been a man from Mars in Toronto this week, 
for, as we all know, when a Toronto man rings 
our ‘phone and we go to it and it turns out 
that he has raised the wrong number and has 
disturbed us unnecessarily, he seems to think 
that he has a personal grievance against us 
‘“That’s the wrong number—aw, 
Eb! 


You go back to your desk feeling like wring- 





No Cause For Reproof. 
Judge. 


Father—Now, look here, Grace! 


ing the fellow’s neck if you only knew who he 
was, 


that new 
bicycle-skirt of yours is altogether too short. 
You don’t look modest in it. 


Grace (pouting)—Why, papa, I always wear 


a thick veil. 





The Kind Curate. 


To a lone, perspiring damsel, 
Sitting by a prostrate cycle, 
With her clothes all torn and messed, 
Cries a passing curate kindly, 
* Art thou punctured, art thou weary ? 
Art thou sore distrest ?” 








In Case We Should Fall. 





The tight-rope performer in the show is not 


Let me ask 


and mone 


— 


1 kely to fall, but if he does, there is the net to 
Down he goes into it, bounces two 
or three times like an india-rubber ball, and 
then picks himself up again with whole bones 
and unscratched skin. 
edge that he is safe makes him all the more 
free and easy as he cavorts about over our 


heads. 


No doubt the knowl- 


enough to keep 
deal like a tight-rope per- 
formance for most of us? Indeed, it is—with 
an important difference. When we fall, through 
accident or illness, we fall to the ground; there 
is never a net to save us. 
lowing letter you will see more clearly the force 
of the comparison. 


Pe then, ‘“‘Is not the matter of 
t 
a 


By reading the fol- 


**In April, 1892, my health began to give way. 


I can only say vague 


urn my throat. 


“From having been a 


understand the nature or the cause of 
that I felt 
 .<en me, 


earty eater my ape 
tite fell away until I had no longer any relish 


The point seems fairly well 
JEAN GRANT. 
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&=> If your digestive powers are deficient you need somethin 
a! create and maintain strength for the daily roun 
of duties: 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. TRY 
THEM. For sale by all Wine and Liquor Merchants. 
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Insures good health—good baking 
powder insures good cooking—all 
the fineness and none of the faults 
you get in pure cream of tartar 


ooking 


powder are found in 


Pure Gol 


MORAL—TRUST NO OTHER 


TEUBEN SANITARIUM,!08esTH4E.8 


“quackery,” only a 
Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute provided: with ‘all appli- 
: ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 
diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
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See you get Carter’s. Ask for Carter’s. Insist and demand 


CA RT E R’S Lite Liver Pills 
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Wholesale Depot :—67, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 
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2 THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN “= ‘*s,?7='*" 
DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXIUN WAFEIRS 
AND FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. They are the 
Ey... a most wonderful preparations in the world for thecomplexion. They re 
ey 4 mov4 PIMPLH#KS, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MUTH,SALLOW- 
NESS, TAN, REDNESS, OILINESS, and all other facial and bodily blemishes. These 
ageceee brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can. 


afers, per box, 50c. and $1; 6 large boxes, $5; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 
H. B. FOULD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. - 
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for food. After taking what I could manage to 
eat, I had great pain and weight at the chest, 
and a sensation of gnawing in the stomach, as 
if some living thing were setting to work to 
devour me inwardly. I fancied also that my 
kidneys must be disordered, as the secrection 
from them was thick and highly colored. 

“The effect of all this upon my nerves was 
one of the most distressing elements of the 
case. I got scarcely any sleep, and dark spots 
seemed to float before my eyes. I had dreadful 
pains in my head, and cold, clammy sweats} = 
used to break out all over my body. Like the 
great majority of men, I earned my living : 


When You ask 


for Adams’ Tutti Frutti see that 
you get it. Some dealers to obtain 
a big profit try to palm off imita- 
tions. 152 








ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


piceseur 


my labor, and now during this illness I was 
obliged to leave my work time after time— 
occasionally for weeks together. What this 
means to a person in my situation, any worker 
will understand without further explanation. 
The doctor whom I consulted did his best, but 
proved unable to help me. 

‘* My cure finally came about as thousands of 
others have done in this country. While I was 
still weak and miserable, having, so far as I 
could see, no chance of ever being well again, a 
small pamphlet was left at our house describing | 
Mother Seigel’s Syrup and its peculiar virtues | 
in complaints like mine. The book contained | 
letters and statements from people who had 
been cured by this medicine after every other 
kind of treatment had turned out to be of no 
avail. In plain words it showed how most 
diseases are really the consequences of indiges- 
tion, and that it is the stomach that needs to 
be set right in order to have all the other 
organs of the body come right. And my 
experience taught me that it is a true doctrine. 

“Briefly, then I got a bottle of the Syrup; 
from Mr. Doubleday, the chemist at Bingham, 
and after taking it 1 felt great relief. My appe- ! 
tite was better and my food agreed with me. 
The pain in my back left me and I knew noth- 
ing more of any trouble with my kidneys. 
When [had taken three bottlesof theSyrupI was 
completely cured, and have enjoyed good health 
over since. I desire to express my thanks to 
you for what your great remedy has done for 
me. (Signed) Charles Laughton, Hawksworth, 
near Bingham, Notts, March 20th, 1895. 

Across this printed page the writer holds out 


BEST FORTABLE.DAIRY.AND FARM 





holder 





his hand to Mr. Laughton and congratulates requires a 
him on two things—his recovery and his manli- Sewing 
Machine. 


ness in furnishing the foregoing short account 
of it for publication. It will, I am_ sure, be 
especially welcome to the great host of men and 
women whose income stops when work stops; 
that is to say, those who have no soft place in 
the shape of fixed income to fall on when their 
hands lie useless in beds of pain. People who 
are rich or well-to-do have nothing but the ill- 
ness to bear; but they are comparatively few. 
With the rest of us the dreadful combination is 
pain and poverty. We must keep in is a | 





Why not 
have the 
Made in various styles to suit all purses. 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
Branch Office, 64 King St. West, Teronto 


- EPPS’S COCOA 


| ENGLISH 
BREAKFAST COCOA 


Possesses the following Distinctive Merits: 


DELICACY OF FLAVOR 
SUPERIORITY IN QUALITY. 
GRATEFUL and COMFORTING to the 

NERVOUS or DYSPEPTIC. 
NUTRITIVE QUALITIES UNRIVALLED. 
Im Quarter-Peund Tins eniy. 


Prepared by JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited. 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 





if possible; but when we are laid up it is a 
comfort to know Mother Seigel’s is ready to 
rebuke disease and enable us once more to 
answer the call of duty. 
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The Wabash Railroad. 








With its superb and magnificent train ser- | 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most per- 
fect railway system in America, the great 
winter tourist route to the South and West, 
including the famous Hot oprtans of Ark., Old 
Mexico, (The Egypt of the New World), Texas 
and California, (the land of sunshine and 
flowers). Passengers soing via the Wabash 
new line reach their destination in advance of 
other routes. Wabash trains reach more large 
cities than any other railway in the world. 
Detailed information will be gladly furnished 
by any R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Can. 
Pass. agent, N. E. Cor. King and Yonge streets, 
Toronto. 





THE STRAND CAFF, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 


rons but the choicest in liquors 


and Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, prietor. 
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Music. 


The following letter has been received : 
Musical Editor Saturday Night : 





Srr,—I have read with keen interest your | 


occasional notes on church music, and would be | 


pleased for your advice in a matter w hich is 
troubling the choir with which I am now Ccon- 
nected. Our pastor, whom we will name Rev. 
Mr. Twelfthly, is insisting that the choir should 
sing, in place of the regular anthems, some of 


the little ditties contained in the gospel hymn | 


collections, which are so dear to the hearts of | 


many of our people. Now, we have tried the 
matter thoroughly and find our choir is dwind- 
ling away as a consequence. We do not ob- 
ject to the use of these hymns in congre- 
wational singing, but our experience goes to 
show that the interest in choir work cannot be 
kept up unless good and wholesome music is 
practiced on Friday evenings. What would 


you advise in the matter? 
Yours truly, 


Toronto, Nov. 15, ‘97. CHOIRMASTER. 

‘“‘Choirmaster” has my sincere commisera- 
tion. He will, however, find it advisable to 
use considerable tact in his difficulty, and if 
possible try to reason Rev. Mr. Twelfthly into 
a change of policy. There are so many con 
tingencies in connection with such matters 
that it is impossible, without a knowledge of all 
the circumstances, to tender advice covering 
individual cases. If ‘‘ Choirmaster” values his 
position, particularly if the pastor is supported 
by the congregation in the matter of the 
musical service of the church, he will be wise 
to move slowly in the matter of musical reform 
and be very careful and shrewd in his choice of 
anthems whenever he is permitted to use them. 
There are innumerable excellent anthems which 
are both simple and impressive, and which, if 
well rendered, wil] gradually win over the most 
obstinate opponents of this class of music. I 
must confess toa certain feeling of sympathy 
with the champions of the gospel hymn as a 
substitute for badly rendered elaborateanthems. 
The manner in which many choirs torture 
music too difficult for them, and their general 
disregard of the fundamental points of effective 
interpretation, are sufficient to drive the good 
people of any church into open rebellion. The 
serambling and struggling of so many organi- 
zations in their pitiable efforts to ‘‘ execute” 
musie which they cannot comprehend, is re- 
sponsible for the antagonistic attitude of many 
people who are really musical but who prefer 
the merry jingle of the average so-called 
‘gospel hymn” to the painful effects of per- 
formances of ill-prepared and unwisely chosen 
music of a better class. Choirs who select 
nusie well within their ability to effectively 
who pay every attention to the 
enunciation of the to details of 
expression, are not likely to be pestered to any 
by members of the church or the 


render and 
words and 


reat extent 
pastor as to the character of the musical ser- 
vice specially entrusted to them. 


* 

The concert given by the choir ot Jarvis street 
Baptist church in the Bathurst street Methodist 
church on Monday evening last attracted a 
large audience. The choir was warmly received 
by the audience, and their programme, which 
included standard selections from the works of 
Mendelssohn, Gounod, Sullivan, Stainer, Ros- 
siniand Randegger, was rendered in a highly 
manner. The were Miss 
Leonora James, the talented young soprano, 
who was enthusiastically recalled ; Miss Made- 
excellent contralto 


( reditable soloists 


leine Gooderham, whose 


oice was heard to good advantage in Mendels- 


sohn’s O Rest in the Lord; Mr. A. L. E. 
Davies, the popular baritone soloist of the 
choir, and Mr. J. A. Newsome, the well known 


basso, both of whom were most warmly ap- 
Mention should also be made of Miss 
James’ fine work in the solo and obligato of 
Mendelssohn's Hear My Prayer. Mrs. McGolpin 
sang the obligato and solo in Rossini’s Inflam- 
matus in and with commendable 
effect. A feature of the programme was the 
artistic singing of the Toronto Male Quartette, 
consisting of Messrs. Whatmough, Booz, 
Davies and Boothe. Their rendering of Buck’s 
Lead Kindly Light was given a most hearty 


plauded. 


good voice 


encore, to which they responded by singing a 
selection by Barnby. This well-balanced organ- 
ization should be heard frequently during the 
The choir had 


P. Kleiser, the 


oming season in concert work. 
the assistance of Mr. Grenville 


lever elocutionist, whose numbers were among 


the most telling of a strong and well chosen 


yramme. He was repeatedly recalled. 


nr 


{propos of the discussion concerning the 


extravagance” involved in the quick 


of manual sometimes applied to the 


arpeggio passages in Bach's D minor organ 
Toccata, Mr. J. Matthews writes to an English 
journal to point out that Dr. Gladstone in his 
organ tutor expressly indicates such changes. 
He declares also that the late Gustav Merkel 

who was brought up entirely amid Bach tra 
ditions—distin¢ tly appro ed of the effect. On 
this point his recollection is rmed ina 
letter from Mr. B. S. Ward, organist of the 
English church, Dresden, who says Merkel 
certainly permitted change of manual in the 
arpeqgio passages in both the D minor and the 
Dorisch Toccatas, with the provision that it 
should be well done if at all, and that the 


resources of the organ were equal to it, and the 
‘nicht zu grell, so far as I can remem 


On 


contrast 
ber his words.” It is all a matter of taste. 
the other side of the Elbe from Diesden Cathe 
dral, where Merkel played, there was C. Aug. 
one of the most free and daring and 
grandest of Bach players—who held opposite 
views from those of Merkel just quoted. And 


then while Dr. Gladstone approves, we all know 


Fischer 


how Sir John Stainer condemns, and speaks of 
the ‘*‘ remarkable series of echoes.””. Who shall 
decide when doctors disagree ? 
* 
The concert given in Massey Music Hal! on 
evening last of 
Church was a 


Tuesday under the auspices 
the Huron and street 
thoroughly enjoyable event. A large audience 
was in attendance and an excellent programme 
was carried out in a manner which reflected 
great credit upon the performers taking part, 
namely, Miss Bessie Bonsall, contralto; Mr. 
Douglas Bird of Detroit, Mr. Harold 
Bayley, violinist, and Mrs. Agnes Knox Black, 
The principal successes of the 


schools, 


tenor ; 


elocutionist. 
evening were undoubtedly won by Miss Bon 
sall and Mr. Harold Bayley. Miss Bonsall 
sang with rare expression and in admirable 
style her several selections, being most warmly 
encored. Mr. Harold Bayley’s violin solo also 
won for this talented young performer a hearty 


encore, 


; and 


————_— —____ —_—— 1 


favorite, has made marked improvement since | 
he was last heard in this city some years ago. | 
He was very cordially received. Several num- 
bers were rendered with good effect during the 
evening by Mr. John Bayley’s orchestra. The 
presence of the Governor-General and Lady 
Aberdeen lent additional interest to the con- 
cert, upon the success of which those who were 
entrusted with the management of the enter- 
tainment are entitled to congratulations. 


Miss Nellie Campbell, the contralto pupil of 
Mr. W. Elliott Haslam, appeared with great 
success at a concert given in connection with 
the opening of the new theater in Winnipeg. | 
The Manitoba Free Press of October 6 said: 
“The greatest Miss 
Campbell, who made her first appearance in | 
since her return studies in To- 


interest was centered in 


concert from 


ronto. While away Miss Campbell has been | 
doing conscientious work. The beautiful | 
round tone quality was there, but an im- | 


proved method of production and more dra- | 
matic expression was noticeable. In the second 
part the famous aria from Samson and Delilah | 
was given, and although this requires capabi- 
lities of a high order, Miss Campbell was equal 
to the task.” The Winnipeg Daily Tribune 
““ Miss Nellie Campbell has improved in | 
This was apparent after 


said : 
style and method. 
the first few bars. Perhaps her best ballad was 
the Lullaby, given as an encore to Cowen’s 
beautiful example of cantabile | 
The Samson and Delilah aria also | 
Two recalls‘and a bouquet 


Regret, a 
vocalism. 


was well sung. 
of flowers were the honors awarded Miss | 
Campbell.” 

* | 


The great Danish pianist, August Hyllested, 
who is togivea pianoforte recital in Association 
Hall on November 24, is in the front rank of | 
piano virftuosi of the present day. Classical | 
Edinburgh was charmed with his visit there | 
and the Edinburgh Courier said: ‘‘ His powers 
of digital execution are in themselves, perhaps, | 
unsurpassed by those of any living rival, and 
he has a good deal more than this to recommend 
him. He possesses in a remarkable degree the 
faculty of realizing the spirit of the various 


compositions he takes in hand, and with | 
peculiarly delicate, yet vigorous touch, his | 
phrasing is most expressive.” The French 


press, the German and the English are alike | 
enthusiastic in their commendation of this 
wonderful musician, while such musicians and 
critics as Edward Grieg, E. E. Taubert and W. 
Tappert of Berlin, Alexandre Guilmant and 
Victor Maurel of Paris, and Alexander Mac- | 
kenzie and others of London have all spoken 
enthusiastically of his work. The plan for the | 
general public is now open at Association Hall 

Tickets 50c., 75c. and $1.00, 

* 

The keen interest felt in society circles over 
the coming appearance of that queen of song, 
Marcella Sembrich, is evinced by the rapid way 
in which the subscription list at Messrs. Gour- | 
lay, Winter & Leeming’s is being filled. That | 
she will be assisted by the orchestra of the | 
Metropolitan Opera New York, con- 
ducted by the renowned Signor Bevignani, adds | 
greatly to the anticipations of all music-lovers, | 
and December 2, the date of the concert, | 
promises to bring us the musical event of the 
season. Mme. Sembrich’s wonderful triumphs | 
in New York, and the enthusiastic and unani- | 
mous verdict of all the leading critics as to her | 
brilliant vocal gifts, prove her to be unsurpassed 
at the present time among the great singers of 
the world. Wherever she has appeared in 
America she has been pronounced superior to 
Melba in warmth and beauty of voice, and 
equal to Gerster and Patti in vocal technique. 
Torontonians who have recently heard her in 
New York have been wonderfully impressed by 
this phenomenal singer, and everything points 
to a memorable concert on the date of her first 








box-office. 


house, 


appearance here. 


* 





An interesting recital by pupils was given at 
the Metropolitan School of Music on Thursday 
evening of last week. The performers were: | 
Misses May Wookey, Helen Parlow, Lottie | 
Settel, Jeannette Anderson, Ruby Fawcett and 
Minnie Claxton, pianists; Miss Victoria Pater- 
son, vocalist; Miss Nellie H. Walmsley and 
Miss Ivy Kerr, violinists, and Miss Florence 
Galbraith, reader. The recital was more than 
ordinarily interesting from the fact that several 
of the performers evinced a marked degree of 
natural talent, and these would seem to havea | 
future of much promise. An especial word of 
commendation is due for the admirable singing 
of Miss Paterson, and to Miss Ivy Kerr as a | 
violinist. The latter, a pupil of Mr. August | 
Andersen, is a skilful and pleasing executant. | 
The other teachers represented by pupils were : 
Mr. Cecil Carl Forsyth, Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 
Miss C. M. Tufford, Mrs. Roberts, Mr. Peter C. 
Kennedy and Miss Belle H. Noonan. 


The Thanksgiving concert in the Central 
Methodist church and readings by Agnes Knox 
(Mrs. Charlton Black) promises to be one of the 
principal attractions for next Thursday even- 
ing. Mr. George Fox, the brilliant young solo | 
violinist, has been engaged and will play two 
violin solos. On a former occasion a marked 
impression was created by the singing of Miss 
Dunlop, a young contralto of great | 
and sister of Mrs. Mackelecan of | 

Miss Dunlop will again appear at | 
this annual concert. Toronto concert audiences 
will not fail to note that Miss Ida McLean, so 
favorably known throughout the province, will 
take part. The will contribute 
several choruses, two of will un- 
accompanied, and a new work by Mr. T. C. 
Mus. Bae., the gifted organist and 


conductor. 


Agnes 
promise, 


Hamilton. 


also choir 


which be 


Jeffers, 


* 

De Koven & Smith’s latest comic opera, The 
Highwayman, which is holding the boards at 
the Grand this week, will not rank as one of 
the strongest works of these clever collabora- | 
Musically considered the work lacks | 
the spontaneity and originality of Robin Hood, 
the strength and dignity of Rob Roy. 
There are, nevertheless, some most clever bits 
of writing in The Highwayman, in which Mr. 
De Koven’s skill in the technique of composi- 
tion and his facility in scoring either for the 
voice or orchestra are admirably proven. The 
opera is most elaborately mounted, the costumes 


feurs. 


| are charming, and the company throughout a 


thoroughly capable one. As a spectacle The 
Highwayman is a triumph, and as an entertain- 


TORONTO 


| singing of Miss Ida McLean, the popular con- 
| cert soprano, who has for several years past | 


| Jessie Alexander, has been engaged, as also Mr. 


| heimer by Miss Kathrine Birnie, assisted by 


| PRE-EMINENT AND UNRIVALLED 


| having returned from a course of study in New 


: a : ore ; | of VOCAL SCIENCE, 
Mr. Douglas Bird, an old Toronto! ment, notwithstanding its weakness musically, | 


it is certain to meet with no small measure of 


success. 
* 


The recital given by pupils of Mr. T. C. Jeffers 
in St. George’s Hall on Monday evening last 
in every way a success. The superior 
results of Mr. Jeffers’ teaching were shown in 
the performances of the following pupils: Vo- 
calists—Miss Carrie Doherty, Miss Louise 
Impey, Miss Maude Peake, Miss Maud McLean 
and Mr. Perey Brownell ; pianists— Misses 
Cecile Williamson, Olive Bilton, Miriam 
Thompson and Ida McLean. The excellent 


been studying with Mr. Jeffers, furnished a 
treat to the audience and moved them to 
warmest demonstrations of approval. The 
recital, both vocally and instrumentally, was a 
success upon which Mr. Jeffers and his pupils 
may be congratulated. 


The arrangements for the annual concert of 
the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Club are 
now completed, and the two assisting artists | 
will be Mr. Harold Jarvis, tenor, and Miss | 
Augusta Beverley Robinson, soprano. Mr. 
Jarvis will sing as his two solo numbers, 
Medge, by Gounod, and The Dream Angel, by 
St. Quentin, and a duet with Miss Robinson. 
Mr. Jarvis will also take the solo part in the 
trio composed by Henry R. Bishop, entitled 
Hark to the Voices. Among some of the 
numbers to be sung by the Glee Club may be 
mentioned Kjerulf’s beautiful unaccompanied 
part-song, Last Night the Nightingale Woke 
Me,. and Max Vogrich’s arrangement of the 


patriotic Irish part-song, Kathleen Mavourneen. 


For the forthcoming concert in the Elm street 
Methodist church on uext Thursday evening 
the talented and popular elocutionist, Miss 


Harold Jarvis, the favorite tenor, and Mr. Paul 
Hahn, the well known ’cello player. The choir, 
under Mr. Andrew Tilley’s direction, and quar- 
tette of the church are doing excellent work 
and will give a good account of themselves on 
the evening of the concert. The accompani- 
ments and an organ solo will be played by Miss 
Lillian M. Hall, organist of the church. The 
price of admission has been fixed at only 
twenty-five cents. 
* 

An invitation piano recital will be given this 

afternoon at the warerooms of Messrs. Nord- 


Mr. J. M. Sherlock, tenor. Miss Birnie is well 
known as one of the most talented pupils of 
Mr. H. M. Field, and an enjoyable recital may 
therefore be anticipated by those who attend. 
* 

Owing to unnsnal pressure on these columns 
this week, considerable interesting matter has 
been unavoidably crowded out. MopERATO. 
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College St. and Queen’s Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
Affillated with Toronto ar trinity Universities 





IN ITS FACULTY, STANDARD OF 
SCHOLARSHIP, BUILDINGS, 
EQUIPMENT, FACILITIES, &c. 
NEW CALENDAR MAILED FREE 
TS 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthceepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art, Statue Posing. Literature. 


TORONTO JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


AND 
SCHOOL OF ART 
MESS VIA MACMILLAN, Director 
Send for Prospectus to Box 324, Toronto Junction. 
GIUSEPPE DINELLI 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- 
gagements may be had on application at the Conser- 
vatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street East. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN» 


BARITONE 


CHURCH, CONCERT and RECITAL 


For terms, &c., apply to Toronto College of Music, | 
or East Toronto. 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL | 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 








MISS LILLIE KLEISER 


SOPRANO 








SATURDAY NIGHT. 


| and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
| Music. 


| Telephone 1062. 


| MISS BESSIE BONSALL | 





York, is open for concert engagements, 
16 For terms address 36 Cecil Street. 


ISS ETHEL WEBB, A.T.C.M. 
Humorous and Dramatic Reader 


Graduate and Gold Medalist Toronto Conservatory 
of Music, will receive pupils at her studio | 
Room 14, S. W. cor. College and Spadina 
Open for concert engagements and recitals. 


AMY ROBSART MEZZO-SOPRANO 


JAFFRAY 


Concerts, Musicales, Receptions, 
Pupils accepted, 
Address or ‘phone Metropolitan School of Music. 
Private studio at Nordheimer’s. 


[iss Belle H. Noonan | 
ELOCUTIONIST 


; 
| 
} 
} 
; 
| 
| Miscellaneous Readings 
| Concerts, Receptions 


«é 
Pupils accepted. 


; Address METROPOLITAN | 
\. ScHOOL or Music, TORONTO, 


Miss E. MAUD MONAGHAN 
MEZZO-SOPRANO 


CONCERT-ORATORIO 


Open forengagements. A limited number of pupils 
for guitar. 10 1-2 Shuter St. 


P. SCHNEIDER 
. Concert Mauager and Director 
HANDLING THE 
LEADING ARTISTS OF THE WORLD 
For:erms, datesand full particulars, address Reom | 
12, Freehold toav, or 4% Paimerston Avenue, 
Teronte, Canada, 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. | 


RINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Haver- | 
gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College. Voice 
production tanght according to the correct principles 
Special course in vocal physi- 

32 St. Mary Street j 








ology for teachers. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 

The Leading Masical Institution in Canada, 

New term begins Wednesday, Nov. 10th. 
Calendar with full information mailed free. 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire 
FOR 


Oratorio, Opera and Concert 
Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


HASLAM 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 
Saturday. 








Mr. Harry Field's Successor 


MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 
(Late of Leipzig) 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF AD- 
VANCED PUPILS 
Studio, 53 Grenville St. Reception hours, 12 m. 
to 1 p.m. 





MR. AND MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer's, King st. east. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals 


Mr. W. 0. Forsyth 


(Director Metropolitan School 
of Music) 


Lessons in PIANO PLAY- 
ING, its higher development, 
harmony, composition, etc. 

Private Studio — Nord- 
heimer’-, 15 King E., Toronto. 

Residence—I12 College St. 














J M. SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 


Studio— NORDHEIMER'S 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig 


Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


266 Sherbourne st. 








Toronto College of Music. 


EDGAR R. DOWARD 


ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra, 


TEACHER OF 


Organ 2 Piano # Singing 


Mr. Doward has 21 pupils holding organ appoint- 
ments in the city and province. 
Choral class for ladies on Saturday evenings. 


Residence— 45 Cecil Street 


PETER C. KENNEDY 


TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 
West, Toronto. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 

Gold medalist Triuity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Conservatory of Music, organist Park- 

dale Presbyterian Church, accepts pupils for the 

study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 
Composition, etc. Address 667 Queen Street West. 








M® A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 


or 64 Pembroke Street. 





ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 


Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
The Toronto College of Music. 





Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


For terms, etc., address— 83 Hayden Street 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or— No. la Harbord Street. 


(FORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Wandaln and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


MES: J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley St: Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


MR. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig, Germany) 

Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 
pedagogue and critic; and Prof, Dr. Jadassohn, un- 
doubtedly the greatest theorist living. 

Mr Varter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At. his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. 





Reception hours, 1 to 2 
George Street. 


p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 





Miss Mary Hewitt Smart 
..»- SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York, 

Vocal teacher St. Margaret's Coll: ge. 

Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 
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LATEST NOVELTY 
Wer" The Graphophone 


IT TALKS 


A most interest- 
ing and de- 
lightful amuse- 
ment for the 
home, 


Reproduces the 
music played 
by the most 
celebrated 
Hands and 
Orchestras 


IT SINGS 
WHALEY, ROYCE & © 


OVER 20,000 


CELEBRATED 


WILLIAMS 
- PIANOS 


IN DA ILY US E 





















. 143 Yonge Street 








F WARRINGTON 
. BARITONE 


Concerts and Oratorio 
Voice culture (Italian method) and artistic singing. 
Class tuition at special rates. For terms apply at— 
Residence, 214 Carlton Street, or 
Studio, R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. 


W™:. F. ROBINSON 

Pali Uni ae te tne ane 

Jonductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, Havergal 

Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instructor Tecento 

College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- 

garets College. Pupil of Mr. Ed. A. Hayes, Principal 
chool of Vocal Science at New York. Studio—143 

Telephone 1504. 





Yonge Street. 


Miss MINNIE F. HESSIN 

Contralto SOLOIST. TEACHER of SINGING 
Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- 

kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. EK. A. Hayes, Prin- 

cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 
Address care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 

143 Yonge Street, St. Margaret’s College, or Haver- 

gal Ladies’ College. 








W. F. HARRISON 


z Orpanist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 

13 Dunbar Road - . - Rosedale. 


VOICE CULTURE 
MISS NORMA REYNOLDS 

Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oratorio, 
Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 
Miss Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To- 
ronto Conser. of Music. esidence—4 Pembroke St. 


\ ] OICE PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS C. A. WILLIAMS 

visits the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont and 
Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and 
Toronto College of Music. 

Residence— Rossin House. 

Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 
Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


T C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 
. 

Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
Church. 

Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music ; 
Moulton Ladies’ College ; St. Margaret's College. 


Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 

















CAMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 
of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian method 
of voice placing and developing. 


Opera, concert, 
oratorio. P 


18 Grange Avenue. 


M4DAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of Sig Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 
ate. 183 Church Street. 








Miss LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Ltore N. WATKINS 
_ $03 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music 











RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
111 Bloor St. West, or Toronto College of Music. 


H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 

* Hin and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, 

Hamilton; Wade’s Temple of Music, Brantford : 

Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence. 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. 








Miss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, as 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of Music, 
Studio—Nordheimer’s, or 240 Simcoe Street. 
Miss CARTER 
TEACHER @F PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


GF?. E. BRAME, Singing Master 
Teacher of Piano and The« 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio— 46 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. Theor 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


Miss ALBINA RENAUD 
Teacher of Piano 
l4 Seaton Street. 





R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Ch 4 
Plano, Organ. and Musical Theory 
6 Phosbe Street. 


W,. J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Muste 


Studio— 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradvu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and Prano, of Toronto College of Music, Ad- 


dress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
415 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c. 
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Social and Personal. 





Miss Tottie Nicol is the guest of her sister, 
Mrs. Alfred Wright of Dovercourt road. 
os 


Toronto had a short visit from Sir Adolphe 
Caron this week. 


* 
Mr. Peter Ryan, the registrar, is in British 
Columbia on business, I hear. 
* 


Mrs. Alfred Wright of Dovercourt road has 
recovered from a slight illness and is able to be 
about again. 





§ Tuesday, Nov. 23 
AT 3 P.M. 
SUITE L 
Confederation Life 
Buliding 


Physiological Talk to Women 


SUBJECr—“ Poor Health a Choice.” 


All interested in ‘“*The Higher Physical Life of 
Woman” are cordially invited 





The Young People’s Guild of the Church 
of the Holy Trinity 


Have pleasure in announcing their 


GEM CONCERT 


For Tuesday Evening, Nov. 23, 


IN THE SCHOOL HOUSE, TRINITY SQUARE 


ARTISTS 
Dr. CARLYLE, Reader. Mrs. Katie SMITH. 
Miss BRIDGLAND. Miss CAULFIEL'. Muss LASH, 
Mk. ANDREW CLARK. MR. WALTER SPARKS, 
Mr. JACKSON and Mr. HILL, Mandolins. 
LITTLE Miss LILLIE BLETSOE, Cornet. 


TICKETS, 25 CENTS 


Concert begins at 8.15 precisely. 





ASSEY MUSIC HALL 


Thursday Evn’g, Dec. 2, ’97 
Only appearance of MME. MARCELLA 


SEMBRICH 


In Toronto, assisted by prominent artists and the 
orchestra from 


The Metropolitan Opera House, New York 
SIGNOR BEVIGNANI, Conductor 


Subscription list now open at Messrs. Gourlay, 
Winter & Leeming's, 188 Yonge St. Reserved seats, 
$2.00, $1.50 and $1.00. 





St. George’s Hall, Monday, Nov. 29 


DRAMATIC RECITAL 
-_ RACHAEL BAUMANN of Chicago 
Assisted y MRS. CHARLES CROWLEY, Soprano 
MISS HENRIETTA SHIPE, Accompanist 
Admission 25 and 50 Cents. Plan at Gourlay, Winter 
& Leeming’s on and after Nov. 26. 











Fe NEW 

















NORDHEIMER 
new scaté PIAN()S vericnr 


Are Beautiful in Tone 
Perfect in Construction 
Unique in Design 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 
15 King Street East 






INSPECTION SOLICITED 














| (toeaeny 








o SATTEEN, ~ 
RIBBON CLOT; 


( Novel _ (Novel ang Attractive ) 


AND SATIN. 


Thinner, lighter and More Elastic 


than any other Dress Stay. 
PSDP. 


The Value of 
a Diamond —=* 


depends upon its size, shape, color 
and freedom from flaws. Wehave 
been in the Diamond business for 
over 26 years, and are in direct 
intercourse with the foremost Hol- 
land cutters, who understand that 
our knowledge ot Diamonds en- 
ables us to reject any stone which 
is not of excellent value and su- 
perior quality. 
We shall be pleased to have you inspect 


oursplendid selection if only to compare 
prices and values. 


SGHEUER’S 


WHOLESALE ¢¢ r 50 YONGE Sty? RETAIL 
; C50 YONGE SEY Rertns 
































When You Want a Good Boot 
CALL AND SEE... 


The KLONDIKE 


Shoe—box calf, Goodyear welt, Scotch edge, for $3. 
Black box calf, with calf lining, Goodyear welt 
Scotch edge, for $3.50. They are trade winners. 

Wealso havea full range of Patent leather and 
Calf Oxfords for evening wear at popular prices. A 
full range of Ladies’ Slippers for evening wear. 


W.L. WALLACE 


110 Yonge Street 


High Art 
Piitoetartry 


was never an accomplished fact until we pro- 
duced our now celebrated CARBON portraits. 
This is a new finish, made solely in Canada by 
us, as we have the only Carbon printer in this 
country. 

Your critical attention is invited when pass- 
ing to samples of work shown in our show case, 


The REX STUDIO - 108 Yonge St. 








COAL + 






SOLE AGENTS FOR we 
WORLD-RENOWNED. 






STEINWAY PIANOS 









PURE FOOD SHOW 


CALEDONIAN RINK, Nov. 22nd to Dec 4th 


DIRECTION OF MR. M. S. ROBINSON 
UNDER AUSPICES OF RETAIL GROCERS AND ASSOCIATED CHARITIES 
AND THE 


Distinguished Patronage of Their Excellencies the Earl and Countess of Aberdeen 
EXHIBITS AND PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATIONS by various food product manufacturers. 


SPECIAL MUSICAL ATTRACTIONS FIRST WEEK 


WALTER PEABODY—The wonderful boy tenor, from Trinity Church, New York. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


| S 





ALICE RAYMOND—The World's Greatest and Most Successful Lady Cornetist. 
JOHN KERKAMP-—Solo Violinist. 


BAND OF THE QUEEN'S OWN RIFLES—Opening Afternoon and Evening, by kind permission of the 
officers commanding. | 
ADELPHI ORCHESTRA FOR BALANCE OF FIRST WEEK. 


CHARITY BENEFIT EVENINGS—FIRST WEEK | 


Tuesday, November 23—Children’s Aid Society—** The Kvening Star.” 
Wednesday, November 24—Sick Children’s Hospital—** The Evening Telegram.” | 
Friday, November 26—Orphans’ Home—* The Mail and Empire.” 


Every Afternoon and Evening. . . . MISS LILY HAXWORTH 


England’s highest cooking expert, in practical demonstration cooking lectures. 


ADMISSION-—25 CENTS CHILDREN-10 CENTS 





DO YOU WANT A PIANO 


For an EVENING? a MONTH? 
or a LIFETIME ? ~comgge 


We will suppiy you—our stock offers a wide range of the choicest instruments- 


pianos such as the KNABE, GERHARD-HEINTZMAN, KARN, 
WHALEY-ROYCE, in every variety of richest casings and the most beautiful 
foreign and native woods, at prices that please the most careful as well as the most 
luxurious purchaser. Name your terms and, if in reason, we will meet you. 


To-Day Our Bargain Offer is a Nordhcimer Upright at $200 Cash, or $215 Credit 


ala Cone rag 188 


YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


Call and Inspect 
or Correspond 


— 
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O3LIWI1 CO 


Livonia 
Skirt Binding 
Rita 


Tube Binding 


THE ACME OF PERFECTION 


Long Wear and Unfading 


Color— Waterproof. 
For Sale 5c. a Yard 


If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 
Write us for samples and prices. 


MACDONALD BROS. 


Manufacturers and Patentees 


13 St. George Street, Montreal | 


The ste at 
Largest Stock 











Fancy 
Groceries 


IN THE DOMINION OF CANADA 
IS TO BE FOUND AT 


R. BARRON’S 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


- f 3255 
Telephones | 4075 


BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 


Plum 


Pudding 


Half the merits of a plum pudding 
depends on the cooking. We sell 
them already cooked at 25c. a lb 
—less than it would cost you to 
make them. 


Table Puddings 
of all kinds to order 






















GEO, COLES, 719 Yonge Street 


Caterer and Confectioner 
BON-BONS OUR SPECIALTY 





‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall § 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


| At Homes, Banquets 


Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above | 


| Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
| lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans ; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. Also 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 


Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 








| Smith’s Toronto ‘Dye Works 


HAVE REMOVED 


To larger and more commodious premises at 





FRESH 


Always on hand at this 
Restaurant, 


per gallon. 
Phone 2950 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Removal Notice ie 








This is our last month in our old ‘store as 
on the 1st December we move to larger 
and more commodious premises at 


75 KING STREET WEST 


when we will always have on hand a full 


stock of CHOICE ROSES and all 


other seasonable flowers, as well as the 
largest stock of Palms in Canada. 


_S. TIDY & SON 


47 King Street West 


PROF, DAVIS 


The teacher of over a quarter of 
a century in Toronto and 20,000 
citizens, solicits a continuance of 
your patronage. 





SS PORES | 
DANCING 


BEGIN NOW. CALENDAR FREE. 


102 Wilton Ave., near Church St. 





|_sonoor | 








ii 


, ao g 
* \Season 


Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED MILK 
COFFEE AND MILK 


Will make life in the woods 
enjoyable 





ALL GROCERS 





DENTISTRY. 





N PEARSON 


D®: CHAS. E. PEARSON 
DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Telephone 1978. 


Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 
Fees moderate. 


D® FRANK PRICE -.. DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 
245 Sherbourne Street 





Phone 2744 





MEDICAL, 





sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to5p.m. Diseases 
of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 


J ADAMS, M.D., Homeopathetic Con- 
t 





MASSAGE, 


M ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
Address— 6 Glen Road. 








EDUCATIONAL. 


The Public Knows It 


It knows that every young man and woman should 
have a proper preparation for life’s duties from a 
business standpoint. It seems to know also that the 


CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE 


| is about the most reliable place in which young 


people can enjoy a thorough training in all commer- 
cial branches, including Shorthand, Typewriting 
and Telegraphy This is suggested by the largely 
increased attendance of students from all parts of the 
country at the present time. 


New members admitted each week. Particulars 








cheerfully given. Address— 


W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 






$ A Practical Education 


cannot be obtained at present in our Pub- 
lic or High Schools. Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants or steno- 
graphers should attend the 


British American 
Business College 


Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 
Write or call for free Prospectus. 


DAVID HOSKINS, C.A 
Principal. 


= Fe BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 
Honors in Classics and Modern Histor. Pri- 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 


THE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS. 
Established 1867. Toronto, Ontario 
The school will reopen after the summer holidays 
on Wednesday, 8th September, 1897. 
For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 








DRESSMAKING, 


MISS M. LAURENT 


168 MUTUAL STREET 
Dressmaking at ladies’ residence, latest Modes, 
with best system of cutting. Wedding and Even- 
img Costumes a specialty. Ladies sending a card 


| will be immediately waited upon. 


120 King Street West Roxsin Block | 


Green Turtle Sop 


Sent to any address—$3.00 | 
Infants’ Outfits from $10. 





| BRAY LEY & CO. 


350 COLLEGE STREET 


wish to announce to their numerous patrons 

that they are prepared to execute orders for 

evening costumes at the shortest possible notice. 
French Novelties in Millinery just arrived. 


MRS. “ROBERTSON 


(Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
dies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children's Clothing 
All kinds to order. 
6 er eat Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and American Novelties 





Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


MILLINERY =é 
DRESSMAKING 


LATKRST MODBKS 
French Millinery Emporium 
MRS. A. BLACK, mar. 


57 King St. West (Opp. Mail Oftice—upstairs) 








VROFESSIONAL, 


SH ERMAN. E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. ‘Phone 164) 
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Social and Personal. 1G ENTLEM EN’ > i : 
Sir Mackenzie Bowell was in town this week. en’s 
. SOLID... pet 
Mrs. Flaws of 40 Huntley street receives on LEATH ER H AT CAS ES rm Fur- lined $5 O 


the first and third Thursdays of the month. . ' Overcoats 
A Slim Man’s Overcoat. . ’ 

The double-breasted Chesterfield, although rs ao “one z.' s The style is the longest worn, full— 
not the most called-for style in a winter top- ~~ a a and reaching almost down to the 
coat this season, must still be regarded as a aoe es Single and Se te heels. The shell is the best beaver 
standard style for winter, and is particularly . Double oe ' - F . cloth. The lining throughout a aa 
adapted to gentlemen of spare proportions, for a Vax lect . muskrat fur, sok thn meni 

collar and entire lapel front are of rich 


the reason that the double-breasted garments ; ee 4 
iv ; . € 2e, f . : 
give greater breadth in appearance and for Mia ein arade wed The Sok vorksiinshig 


: y cut rather sacky ; col- : E y Bey , 2 : c 

— seoagconyewnalagmenagaelbaangs Alba Russet and . | = Sh is combined with the best material 

lar of velvet, and later plates prefer closing : ae . . : ; 
Olive Leathers = and the price, $50, is special. 


seam in back. Favorite material for the sev- | : 
eral most gentlemanly styles this season are : Se € i We ship any size anywhere and refund money if not suited, 


rough sien Dachenetes and Cheviots, dark | Pe , Velvet Lined a S : } Be: W. & D. DI NEEN 


mixtures being most popular in the shades. | . = 
Henry A. Taylor, draper, the Ressin Block, has | : OSA ~ p - HATTERS AND FURRIERS 
Spring Locks 140 YONGE ST., COR. TEMPERANCE, TORONTO 


a great range of these fashionable woolens, and 

can give you helpful suggestions on designing | 
just the coat you think would best become you. 

ee 

“‘T see,” said the shoe-clerk boarder, ‘‘that | 


there is a king in Tee who a mg Ceehad | 3 3 Be i © ae ia: ey , niente Je 
for fitfeen years.” “That,” said the 1eerful | A C ‘at 
666 ig rhe soaking | 
Mige-hataatptitiostct™ *"* Tho JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO,, ese | onvincing Areutt men 
J . 


Tel. 233. 105 KING STREET WEST. =~ is necessary to use with some people. Radiators, like eggs, all 
MANUFACTURERS OF = look alike on the outside, but examine the inside and they are 


Fl NE TRAVELI NG AN D LEATH ER GOODS c different—some good and others bad. 


5 
M r. Lyo n d es Send for Illustrated Descriptive Catalogue of Suggestions for Holiday Gifts. Ready | @ 
St d : for mailing December tst. Mailed free. LL 
udaio | Sy 
will be <gjieieeas =H | | 


open from Boe Lilllige sian C 

9am to6p.m Ne TF , 5 tent. ri 

ae Wie If Radiators 
a, ) Hs al oS uf ; Fat ‘ © for Hot Water and Steam Heating, 

Thanksgiving ee ii SUS || Hien Right and Left Screwed Nipples 


have stood every test and are absolutely 


Da Qi eg : 
Tho d WIM? Ze poet = are too valuable to be exposed perfect. 
ur a kG - = . ; ; } 
S y ; / (= > in winter without warm cloth- le Made only by. 


25th inst. we joj = a . a ing. Good overcoats or ulsters f ORONTO 
18 The 


make the doctor's visits scarce. 


Every Frederick Lyonde | ae $3.00 to $7.50.  Reefers, $2.50 to $5.00. f a RADIATOR MFG. CO. 


Employ ‘ 
mploy PHOTOGRAPHER Overcoats, $2.50 to $6.50. TORONTO, Ontario 


" Ena 101 King Street West The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Clothiers to the Boys of Toronto, 115 to 121 
OAK HAL King St. East, opp. St. James’ Cathedray 


Under the British Flag ——————y 
MM AI A MI AI MI MM MM LM I A OA A 


COAL AND WOOD } 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


38 King Street East Cor. Front and Batharst Foot of Princess 

304 Queen East 512 Queen West 429 Spadina 

274 College Street 199 Wellesley St cet 388 Yonge street 
TELEPHONE AT ALL OFFICES 
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‘ANADIAN 





Spence. si 


“DAISY” 


For Hot Water 


S 


BUYERS . 


is the modern invention for 
house warming. 


NO DUST 
NO GAS 


moist, healthful heat, evenly 
distributed. 

The Daisy works auto- 
matically, noiselessly and 
reduces the coal bill 25% 
over the expense of running 
a furnace 
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\C2ececeeed' 


Z 


Hungarian 
} ld not forget that there a difference in Style Pottery 


Material and Make, and that it first of all takes 

‘ ence to give satisfaction. We have had many 

f - of experience with such leading houses as / 

Revillon. Freres, Paris; Allhonsen, London: A. Very Handsome, Large and 


ONTARIO AGENTS :3 
The... 


Toronto Radiator Mgt. Co, 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, Ont. 


| 


Jaekel, New ork; Ullman, Chicago: H. Newland, 
Detroit. and others. 1@®-Seal Garments are our Specialty. Beautifully Decorated 


W. KAHNERT, 83 King St. W. l/] Jardenieres .. TY 


VATA AI AY AI AI AIA Pedestals 


QO0G000000 


Will sell return tickets for 


Thanksgiving § Most Elegant of Drawing-Room SINGLE cass FARE 


\ Pieces--useful and ornamental ere 
$ Good going November 24th and 25th TSC er 
inner e H il Returning until November 29th, 1897 ih ——— | O R 
g tH { 
on China Ha | 
There’s nothing more suitable than the rea 


English Flim Pudding. We have it in bowls, JOS. IRVING, . 49 KING STREET EAST 


already cooked, at 25 cents a lb. 


> in al] styles and flavors, 
Fancy Ices carefully delivered fo “al 
Prepa re for ql of Has been proved by their immense popularity 


“ 


Bet ween all Stations in Canada, to and from Detroit, 


| ee = Buffalo, N. Y., and Suspension i | A i Boilers and Radiators 
| i) FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


N | 


s 
& 
a 


] 
5 
. 
Thanksgiving Day. \ 
x | all over Canada, the States and England. They 


iN 

S 

S FREEHOLD LOAN & SAVINGS C0, | ae Ch rist mas , 1 , — wach 7 od addon aang system that never fails 
N 

S 


Kn OXFORD BOILERS are very vert 
Sample books of Choice Wall Paper for Resi i ~ i i economical with tuel and simple Stele - 


DIVIDEND No. 76. dences, Churches, Offices, Lodge Kooms, Public i had > 
Halls, Hotels, Stores and our booklet, ‘‘ How to i A ae : i OXFORD RADIATORS are the standard 
— Paper,” sent free to any address. Writea postal to ! SUT NT /) 4 of mechanical and artistic excellence, made 


N 


CATERER AND CONFECTIONER 
7'9 Yonge Street . 
VM AV AV AY Me VIM MAY AV 


Notice is hereby given that a dividend at the rate = N i } with perfect iron-to-iron joints. 
of 6 per cent. per annum on the Capital Stock of the The Wall Paper King of Canada ; i, Don't risk your ind ; . n rith 
Company has been declared for the current half-year, ¢. BR SCANTLEBURY Z Bellevill % i” re wu a epee byrne a. With our 
payable on and after the Ist day of December next at ° . elleville, Ont, a a = . peerless Oxford lines your satisfaction will be 
he Office of the Company, corner of Victoria and Menti hat > sure and lastir 
THE M DICKSON Cc t : Lf ention what prices you expect to pay, the ; san og. 
Adelaide Streets, Toronto. rooms you wi-h to paper and wh ) P i 
W a ! 1ere you saw this We guarantee their capac ; 
O. The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16th to advertisement. 42° We pay express charges. i adiinten capacity and the cost is 
the 30th November, inclusive. i : } = } a 

By order of the Hoard. : i, Let us give you full details and estimate. 


CATALOC rE SA LE OF ’ Ss. C. WOOD, Managing Director. 9 Will Y Ig T  &.4 oi 

Tor . 27th October, 1897. | W ill Stop Your Cough - ie NG | | ne vr + Bron heme 

Toronto. 27th October, 18 atson S Instantly and predues @ : i The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited 
Hm 1 i TORONTO 


O I P 6 ti soothing effect upon the 
| INSURANCE. vocal organs, — 4 = F The GURNEY-M EY €0.,, 
1 ain INOS mca tae nner Cough Drops wisn Melee: =" 4 ' MONTREAL. 
and Water Color Drawings The Oldest eave ome in the World 
| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. | jy¢y¢roN—rnompson—w innipeg, Nov 8, Adam | 


The work of Wm. A. Young and his son, TI ingtet 
oe t ot, Wm, A. Young and his on. The 0. K. Births. ngleton to Mary Barker T hompson, 
to sell at our rooms, PORRITT— Barrie, Nov. 9, Mrs. Fre *orritt- 
| INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND a —-  e Pe Penees Deaths. . ° 
c Nov, 12. Mrs. John B. Kay 


i | Head Office. C ‘ ' ‘ “ y KAY . 12,7 d a daughter, REA VISH—Port Hope, Nov. 11, Sarah Alice Be 
73 King Street East | ond Cir ego Branch ; TORONTO er Nov. 3, Mrs. J. Ironside Thomson—a ee a Wood bridge, Nov. 10, jousthen ane UNDERTAKER 
. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. daughter. SF., ABEC : < To eS = 
CLARK k—Bravebridge, Nov. 1, Rev. Wm YONGEK- 343 -STREAT 


. Clarke, 


fi Surplns over capital and all other liabilities exceed : ud 
On Tu sday, November 93, al 38 p N. . ; 23,000,000 oe sa Marriages. BU RNS oe 18, Eliza Burns, aged 7 75. PHONE 932 


A collection by above artists. Catalogue on applica- MIGINROTHAM 4&4 LYON - * Toronto Ageut ios 7 . vo Cora Geaee e eee COBBAN Nov. if, William 1 obhan, " N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 

tion. Terme Cash. 15 Wellington Street Kast Monday, November 15 1897, HKobert Jaffray of | BECK Potechoro’, Nov, “3, Anne Maen ee in order to meet the popular demand for 
WM. DICKSON, Auctioneer. Teleph 188 Montreal to Lily Edith, youngest daughter of Beck, , i tae moderate-priced funerals, 

clephone the late Charles Taggart. ©oMYTH—Nov. 14, Hiram Wycliffe Smyth, aged 64. 
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